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PERSONAL AND POLITICAL 
Very sensational charges are made by 
Vnited Ireland to the effect that Mgr. Per- 
sico’s mission to Ireland is the result of a 
bargain between the Eaglish Government 
and the Pope. 

‘tae American Min:ster to China, Mr. 
Denby, has written a letter to Secretary 
Bavard, saying that whatever Concessions 
had been mada to the Barker-Mitkiewicz 
syndicate, have since been revoked by the 
Chinese Government. 

Own the night of the 15th Mr. Powderly’s 
condition was regarded as critical by 
his physician. He was seized with an- 
other hemorrhage during the afternoon. 
Since his retarn to his home at Scranton 
he has slept very little, and he is very 
nervous and restless on that account. 

On the 15th the annual meeting of the 
New York State League of Anti-Saloon 
Republicans conv ned. There was a good 
attendance, including representative men 
‘rom all parts of the State. Sessions were 
continued two days, closing with a mass- 
meeting. 

THe new growth discovered in the 
throat of the Crown Prince of Germany 
is not of a cancerous nature, 

.j6th a duel in Paris between M. 
Miwards and M. Mayer, journalists, re- 
i in both being slightly wounded. 
re medal has been awarded by 
elary of the Treasury to Henry H. 

, of Chicago, for heroic services in 
rescuing drowning persons during the 
a-t few years. 

Ox the 16th a committee of citizens of 

ltah, headed by Delegate Caine, waited 
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on Speaker Carlisle and Senator Ingalls 
and presented tv them copies of the Stata 
Constitution adopted at the last Utah 
convention, The Constitution makes 
polygamy and bigamy a misdemeanor, 
punishable by fine and imprisonment, 
also provides that this provisi@ can 
not be changed without the consent of 
Congress. 

On the 16th Mr. N. M. Bell, superintend- 
ent of foreign mails, went to. New York 
to meet Mr. MacLellen, Postmaster-Gen- 
eral of Canada, for the purpose of nego- 
tiatinga parcel post convention between 
the United States and Canada, similar to 
those recently putin operation 


~ 
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this country, Jamaica, Mexico and Ber- 


muda. 

On the night of the lith ex-Public 
Printer Rounds died at Omaha, Neb. 

Tue Irish envoys, Messrs Esmonde and 
©’ Connor, were entertained at dinner by 
Senator McPherson at Washington on the 
evening of the 17th. 

CONGRESSMAN RFN ButTrerwortH, of 
Ohio, is dangerously ill with ty phoid fever 
at Washington. 

A BILL amendatory of the Inter-State 


| 


E. K. Wituramson, who disappeared 
from Massachusetts six years ago, his 
father-in-law missing $40,000 at the same 
time, has been caught in Nebraska. 

At Portland, Ore., on the 15th, Fung 
Lung Dick and Chee Lung, two Chinamen, 
were convicted of murder in the first de- 
gree for killing Lee Yeck in the Chinese 
theater on the night of November 6. The 
penalty is death. The sentence will be 
pronounced next week. 

On the 15th the four coke-strikers on 
trial at Uniontown, Pa., for assaulting the 
non-union miners at the Jim coke works 
during the great strike of last tyear, were 
convicted of riot and conspiracy. Forty- 
eight others wero released for turning 
State’s evidence. The prisoners are all 
Hungarians. 

On the 16th John W. Chamberlain was 
convicted in the United States District 
Court at St. Louis of election frauds. 

On the16th a disastrous freight-train 
collision occurred near Mechanicsviile, 
Ia., thirty box cars bei ng demolished and 
a brakeman killed. 

On the 16th George and John Reeves, 
who, with their father, killed two deputy 
sheriffs in Indiana in 1885, were captured 
in Tennessee. 

On the 26th Thurston Lee was hanged 
at Bakersfield, Cal., for the murder of 
John Smith, in March, 1883. 

TRE scouting party sent to Cienje, Ariz., 
in search of the Bernal bandits, it is 
learned, found three men, supposed to be- 
long to that band, near Chacala, and shot 
them. 

On the 16th Chester Bellows was hanged 
at Charles City, Ia., for the murder of 


his neice, Alice Waterman. He had 
to be supported to the gallows, and 


as the rope was placed around his neck, 


he exclaimed three times: “Please 
don’t.”” 
On the 16th, at Kenton, O., Charles 


Thomas, a worthless young fe!low,stabbed 
to death his niece, Miss Briggs, and 
serious!y cut his sister-in-law, Mrs. Briggs. 


which has been brewing for some time. 


| The murder grew out of a family quarrel, 
' 


On the 16th a boy named Jokn Ogden, 


| twelve vears old, living in Nebraska City, 


| Neb., was dragged to death by a cow. 


was driving the cow to the stable, and 
| tied one endof the rop» around his body. 
|The cowran away and dragged the boy 


over a stony road, going half a mile before 
| it was stopped. 
| Ar West Chester, Pa., on the 16th, the 


botween | explosion of ane ghty horse-power boiler 


in the Edison Electric Company’s works 
cause the death of five persons and the 
injury of three others. The boiler was 
litted from the foundations and propeled 
thirty feet, passing through the base ofa 
ninety-foot high stack, which instantly 
fell. 

On the 17th, by the explosion of a loco- 
motive boiler near Greenwood, Pa., three 
men were badly injurad. 

On the 17th Calvin W. Rigg, the embez- 





ziing school-tax collector, of Coshocton, 


Commerce act has been prepared by Con- | Pa., was sentenced to eighteen months in 
gressman Glover, of Missouri, extending | jail. 


Government 
cominission, 
lines. 

WitnH the advent of Mr. Vilas into the 
Interior Department it is int mated that 


surerv.sion, 
over 


throuch 
inter-State 


the | 
telegraph 





ex-Land Commissioner Sparks will in all 
probability be cailed into services acain. 
THe Sherman element inthe Republican 
Club congress in New York aresomewhat 
depressed over the apparent strength of | 


the B aine forces as developed in the pro- 
gs of the congress. 

NGRESSMAN FRANK 
0., has expressed a desire to go on 


ce) 


nt c pany for Mr. Cleveland, 


ssad that President Cleveland has | 


+ 


‘ken occasion to impress upon 
nators and Representatives the 


of early action upon revenue | 


‘EN¢D by the experience of tho 
iscftuelate A. T. Stewart, of New 
‘autions are being taken to pre- 


Ti eee L } 
Hurp, of To- 


| 


TH seventh victim of the recent boiler 
explosion at West Chester, Pa., Edward 
Schofield, died on the i7th, after suffering 
untold agony. 

On the night of the 17th Police OMcer 
Join Wailace, of Allegheny Citv, Pa., 
was fain ly stabbed by scms footpads who 
wore rolbb.ng a lady on the street. 

At Vamburg, N. Y., on the, 17th, Mr. 
George Bauerly, aged seventy vears, and 


acripple, and his bed-ridden wife, were 
| burned to death in their residence. Their 
remains were found when the fire was 


| subdued. 
Democratic ticket next year | 





| 
| 
| 
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The fire 
been caused by an 
lamp. 

On the night of the 17th eight lives were 
lost ina railroad accident on the Inter- 
Colonial railroad at MecIntosh’s Cava, a 
small fishing hamlet forty miles from 
Bathurst, Mass. 

AT Ravenna, O., on the 18th, James 
Robinson, the third and last of the mur- 
derers of Detective Hullivan, of Cleve- 


is supposed to have 
explosion or upset 


‘ possibility of the remains of] Jand, was found guilty of murder in the 
voln Jacob Astor being disturbed. | first dezree. 


The case was given tothe 


uards, engazed by the trustees of | jury on the evening of the 17th. 


I’ ty Cemetary, and two private de- 
tives are on duty nightly at the temb. 
\ the 17th Cardinal Gibbons ordained 
the following priests at Ba'timore, Md.: 
stephen Holleran, Louisville, Ky.: Thomas 
Kennedy, Providence, BR. L:; Robert Ken- 
nedy, Savannah, Ga.; Theodore Fallon, 
Edward Doran, Charlis O'Neil and Peter 


() 


~ 


Yorks, San Franciseo; George Ka vior, 
Allegheny, Pa. and Henry O'Grady, 
Mobile, Ala. 


ON the evening of the 18th Bishop Ed- 


mund Deseiweinitz, president of the } 
executive board of the Moravian church 
fthe American province, died suddenly 


of apoplexy. 

In Philade!phi ‘ter 

i ade'phia at the quarterly meet- 
ny of the Hibernian Societv President 


veland, William FE. Gladstone, Gov- 

rs Bragg of Delaware, Beaver of 

usvivania, Fitzhugh Leos of Virzinia, 

i Gordon of Georgia were elected hon- 
members. 


On the night of the 17th the Queen of 
‘he Gypsies was crowned at Fort George, 
eu tue Sioux reservation in Dakota. The 
ucen is Mrs. Douglass Carlin, the intelli- 

‘ Indian Prineess recently married to 
man. The coronation was wit- 

‘d by a number of whites and hun- 

is of Indians. 

Ly six of the thirty-sight States, as 

‘Turai 

‘ntiy issued shows, have sent to the 
et Congress Senators and Represent- 
s who are all natives of the States 
represent. These States are Maing, 
Deaware, Maryland, North Carolina, 
vOlina and West Virginia. 


SRiMES AND CASUALTIES. 
the night of the 18th the barn of 
: locker, in Manor township, Lancas- 
vunty, Pa., was burned with all the 
on’s crop and farm implements. Thir- 
‘head of cattle, twenty-five hogs, 
inules and a horse were burned to 

&. Loss, $13,000; insured for $8,400. 

\ the night of the 13th, while crossing 
Missouri river twenty miles below Bis- 
marek, Dak., afamily consisting of 
ties Whalen, wife and daughter, were 


‘ 


5 e ‘ 
of the Congressional directory | 


' 





Growned. They lost the road and the | 
“am passed so neara large air-hole that 


| 
broke and the animals and peopie 
st | 
} 

' 

| 

| 


ic ice 


'0S. KNIGHT, book-keeper of the Manu- 


Two well-dressed women who 
arrested in Cincinnati for stealing a 
gold chains from a jewelry store, 
been identified by description as weil- 
known shop-lifters of New York. The 
stv!en property, which they sent by ex- 
press to New York, has been obtained 
there and will be sent back to be used in 
their trial. 


were 
lot of 
have 





BRIFSCELLANEOUS: 

THE St. Petersburg Official Military Ga- 
zette explains recent Russian military ac- 
tivity, and shows why certain movements 
and massing of troops were made neces- 
sary by the action of other nations. 

THe Legislature of Newfoundland has 
passed an act, which has received roval 
assent, forbidding the catching or sale of 
bait to foreigu fishermen. 

In the German Reichstag a bill has 
been introduced for the expulsion from 
Germany of all persons who belong to 
Socialistic societies prohibited by law. 

THE title to about one-sixth of the real 
estate of Shamokin, Pa., is affected by the 
finding of an old, unsatisfied mortgage, 
dated 184). The amount of the mortgage 
was originally $12,000. The sheriff has 
officially notified the landholders that he 
will sell the property December 2°. 

On the 19th, in boring an artesian well 
in Fairview, six miles from Santa Anna, 
Cal., nafura!l cas was struck in large quan- 
tities. The boring is still in progress and 
the gas pressure is increasing. 

Russia neither desires nor fears 
so says a semi-official report. In other 
words, the Czar is now ready for what he 
evidently considers inevitable, 

At the Treasury Dapartment arrange- 
ments are being made for the payment 
on January 1, next, of $3,414,660 interest 
on United States bonds and Pacific rail- 
roaa@ bonds. This isin addition to$848, 452 in- 
terest which would have fallen due on that 
date, but which has been prepaid with re- 
bate, under the terms of department cir- 
cular No. 9). 

ADVERSE action has been taken by Sec- 





retary Fairchild on a proposition to allow | 


the assistant treasurer at Chicagoto bea 
member of the Clearing-house Associa- 
tion. Similar action was previously taken 
in 
St. Louis. 
is a member of a Clearing-House 


associa- 


‘urers’ National Bank at Philadeiphia, | tion is the assistant treasurer at New 


He |! 


war, | 








TRE Masonic Fair, which closed in, New 
York on the 17th, realized over $60,009. 

On the 17th there was heavy snowfalls 
in New York, Washington, Baltimore and 
Philadelphia, and street-car trafiic was 


of the fleecy deposit. 


Grecly relief expedition, it las been dis- 
covered, is arotten wreck. Three years 
azo the Government paid $175,000 for her, 
and expended $3), 000 in repairs. 

AT New Richmond, O., great excitoment 
has been occasioned over the output of 
ore from a mine near there yielding twen- 
ty dollars’ worth of gold and silver, six- 
teen dollars’ worth of manganese, six dul- 
lars’ worth of iren and 176 pounds of lead 
to the ton. 

THE cases of Vice-President Oakes of 


ley, E. L. Bonner, A. B. Hammond and T. 
J. Hathaway, recently indicted by the 
United States grand jury at Deer Lodge, 
Mont., for nnlawfully taking timber from 
the public domain and shipping the same 
gut of the Territory, has been dismissed 
under the statute of limitations. 

On the 18th the New York Central Labor 
Union refused to adopt a resolution de- 
manding that Congress should remove tho 
duty from Canadisn and other British 
coal, to protect the American people from 
the grasping greed of the coal barons. 

In’Washington there is a good deal of 
telk about the large number of vacant 
houses in the city, and it is stated that 
not less than 3,000 dwellings are at this 
time vacant, with a poor prospect of rent- 
ing them. 


CONGRESSIONAL PROCEEDINGS. 
IN the Senate, on the 13 h, after the presen- 
tation of a large number of petitions, Mr. Mor- 
rill from the committee on finance, reported 
back the Senate bill to credit and pay to the 
several States and Territories all money col- 
lected under the direct tax act of August 15, 
&61.. Mr. Dolph’s bill, providing for fortifica- 
tions and other seacoast defenses, was called 
up and referred. Among the bills introduced 
were two by Mr. Cullom ove to amend the In- 





| ter-State Commerce act, and the 
‘other to provide for the establishment 
of a United States postal tele- 


gvraph. Mr. Jores ‘ntroduced a bill to open the 
creat Sioux reservation in Nebraska to settle- 
ment, and Mr. Frye one to promote the politi- 
cal pregress aad commercial prosperity of the 
American Nat on....In the House a large num- 
ber of executive communications were laid be- 
fore that body by the Speaker and referred; a 
committee on elections was appointed, with 
Mr. Crisp as chairman, to which was referred 
alleontested election cases, after which the 
House adjourned until the 16th. 

IN the Senate, on the 14th, the reportof the 
committee on elections was presented, and 
Mr. Faulkner was seated. Areport amending 
the rules was agreed to, After the introduction 
of a number of bills, the Morrilf bill to regulate 
immigration was taken up, and Mr. Morrill ad- 
dressed the Senate. The bill was re‘erred to 
the foreign relations committce......The 
Flouse £01d 20 session. P 

IN the Senate, on the 15th, a number of bills 
On various subjects were introduced, but none 
of very great importance. A resolution was 
udopted requesting the Attorney-General fo in- 
vesjitate the Swenson vatent. Senator Stew: 
art's coin certiiicute bill was taken up, cad Y 
Stewart explained its provisions....The Eouse 
held no session. 

THE Senate had no session on the 16th....In 
the House a concurrent resolution to adjourn 
over the holidays gave Mr. Reed, of Maine, an 
opportunity to make a political speech urging 
the necessity for reducing the surplus. He wus 
replied to by Mr. Cox, of New York, and Mr. 
Hatch, of Missouri. The House adjourned to 
the 18th. 
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CONDENSED TELEGRAMS. 





THe prize fight between Kilrain, of this 
country, and Jem Smith, of England, for 
the diamond belt and the championship of 
the world, took place in France on tbe 
19th. After 106 rounds had been fought 
the contest was declared a draw. 

TWELVE inches of snow fell at Richfield, 
Kansas, on the 19th. 

FIVE men Were killed by the explosion of 
a boiler at Atlanta, Ga., on the 19th. 

Mrs. MarGareT RicHARDSON, widow of 
the late Edmund Richardson, died at New 
Orleans on the 18th. Her remains were 
deposited in the family vault at Jack-on, 
Miss. 

Gop assaying $660 per ton has been 
discovered near Black Kock, Ark. It is 
found in decomposed quartz. 

THE police of Nashville, Tenn., have ar- 
rested a shrewd negro who is wanted by 
the governmeut and by parties in Ohio, 
Kentucky, Kansas, Mississippi and Ten- 
nessee, ‘or swindling ignorant people out 
of small sums of money. He goes by the 
names of W. H. Washington, Dan Wil- 
liams and Jim Douglass. 

Arthe quarterly meeting of the Phila- 
delphia Hibernian Society, on the 18ch, 
President Cleveland, William 1. Glad- 
stone, Govs. Biggs, of Delaware; Beaver, 
of Pennsylvania; Fitzhugh Lee, of Vir- 
ginia, aud Gordon, of Georgia, were 
elected honorary members. 

A DEST:UCTIVE cyclone passed over 
Washita, Indian Territory, on the 18th. 
The cycioue traveled at the rate of about 
a milea minute. In au instant from the 
time it struck the earth half of the houses 
in Fort Washita were in ruins, houses and 
dwellings being picked up and made into 
kindling wood by the fury of the wind. 

EIGHT<EN inches of snow fell at Read- 
ing, Penn., on tie 17th. 
| Mr. Dd. J. ROSSER, a merchant of Cleve- 
land, Miss., was accideutally killed on the 
| Lith. 

Wicuita, Kan., has lately been almost 
flooded with counterfeit money, but all 
efforts to unearth the counterfeiters failed 
until the 17th, when a den was discovered 
on an island in the Arkansas river, and a 
large quantity of bogus dollars aad other 
coins were found, together with dies and 
other apparatus for making them. 

AT Puul’s Valley, Ll. T., two citizens be- 
; Came involved in a fight, and one of them 
| struck (he other cver the bead with a coal 
oil lamp, brcaking the lamp and setting 
tire to the victim’s clothing. Before the 
, dames could be extinguished the unfor- 
: tunate man was burned to death. 

A nuMBER Of Washinzton City capital- 
_ists have made large purchases of timber 
‘lands in Mississippi, which is said by com- | 








the case of the assistant treasurer at | 
7 > . ; 
The only treasury official who | 


‘Sclarced with stealing a large amount | York. and the department is not anxious | petent judges to be the finest timber es 
of the bank’s funds, 


to increase the number. : 


in the Union, 


seriously impeded by the accumulations | 
{ 


Tux steamer Bear, which figured iv the 


THE NEW CONGRESS. 


Interesting Facts Culled From the Latest 
Edition of the Congressional Directory, 
Recently Issued—Ages of Prominent 
Senators and Representatives and the 
Places of Their Nativity, Etc. 
WASHINGTON, Dec. 19.—A perusal of the 

congressional directory, recently issued, 

shows that only six of the thirty-eight 

States have sent to the Fiftieth Congress 

Senators and Representatives who are all 

natives of the States they represent. 

These States are Maine, Delaware, Mary- 

land, North Carolina, South Carolina-and 

West Virginia. Some of the new States 

in the West, of course, have very fow 

natives who have ever been honored with 
seatsin Congress. It seems rather odd, 
though, that so many of the older States 





the Northern Pacifie raiirvead, Jp M. Buck “ag ng the Atlantic coast aro represented in 


ougress by “distinguished cent'ehan whe 
were notonly bornand reared in other 


States, but the Eastern delegations in- | 


cludy many who were born and brought 
up in foreign lands. Senator Evarts, of 
New York, was born at Boston in 1818, 
and it was not until 1841 that he removed 
to New York. His honors are too well 
known to be mentioned here. 
Hawley, of Connecticut, was born down in 


North Carolina, graduated at law at Ham. | 
ilton College, New York, in 1817, but did not | 


become a resident of Hartford until 1850. 
Like many others, he abandoned law for 
journalism, and his greatest success in 
professional life has been his editoral 
management of the Hartford Conrant 
Even the ancient State of New Jersey has 
outsiders for Senators. Mr. McPherson is 
anative of New York, and did not be- 
come a Jersey man until 1859. Mr. Blodg- 
ett, the other Jersey Senator, saw the 
light of day in New Hampshire, and lived 
in the Granite State until 1866. New York, 
the Empire State, has, however, produced a 
large number of men who are at present 
Senators from other States. 

The oldest men in the present Congress 
are Senators Morrill, of Vermont, and 
Payne, 0f Ohio. They were both born in 
the same year—1810. Mr. Morrill shows 
his age more than Mr. Payne. Each is un- 
usually tall and very spare in build. Sen- 
ators Evarts and Reagan were born in the 
same year—1818, The Texas Senator is 
much the vounger looking, and weighs 
in the neighborhood of two hundred and 
fifty pounds, while the eminent New York- 
er is dwarfish in appearance, and does 
not weight over one hundred pounds. 
Senator Evarts’ clothes bag on him, and 
he was never known to wear asilk hat 
justin the style. The Pennsylvania Sen- 
ators, Messrs. Cameron and Quay, were, 
born in the same year—1833, and are there- 
fore fifty-four years of age. Senators 
Sawyer of Wisconsin, and Dawes, of 
Massacbusetts are among the oldast in 
the Senate, both having been born 
in 1816, Senators Hoar, of Mas- 
sachusetts, and Edmonds, of Vermont, 
are not as old as may be generally 
supposed, the one having been born in 
1826, the other in 1828, making them fifty- 
nine and sixty-one years of ave respoct- 
ively. Seriators George, of Mississipp!: 
Stockbridge, of Michigan; Wilson, of 
Iowa; Voorhees, of Indiana; Ransom, of 
North Carol na, and Hawley, of Connecti- 
cut, are about the same age as Senator 
Edmunds, though the latter looks older, 
possibly, than any ofthem. A large pro- 
portion of the Senators were born in the 
twenties, and this grouping takes in 
Senator Sherman, who was born in 1823. 

There are not many very old men in the 
Honse. Messrs. Kelley, Buckalew and 
O'Neil, of Pennsylvania, are about the 
oldest, having been born in 1814 and 1821 
respectively. Messrs. Randall and Mi!ls 
are both under sixtv. Mr. Cox, of New 
York, is sixty-four; Speaker Carlisle is 
only fifty-two; Mr. Breckinridge, of Ken- 
tucky, is two years his junior, but looks 
older on account of his snow-white hair 
and beard; Mr. Reed, of Maine, the leader 
ofthe Republicans, is only forty-eicht; 
Mr. McKinley, of Ohio, is only forty- 
three, and Mr. William Walter Phelps, of 
New Jersey, is only forty-eicht. Per- 
haps a majority of the representatives 
are under fifty. 

Thea youngest man in the House is Mr. 
Phelan. of Tennessee, who was thirtv-one 
on the 7th of the present month; and the 
next youngest is Mr. La Follette, of Wis- 
consin, who was thirtv-two on June 14 of 
this vear. La Follette was the vonn~est 
member of the last House, and Ward, of 
Chicago, was next youngest. Both Phelan 
and La Follette are wearing heavy b'ack 
beards, which give them the appearance 
rea'ly of being older men than Messrs. 
Anderson, of Illinois, and Yost, of Vir- 
ginia, who were both born in 1853, and 
are therefore thirty-four years of 
age. Senator Kenna is still the youngest 
of the Senators, being only thirty-nine, 
and his colleague, Senator Faulkner, is 
the next voungast, being fortv, Senators 
Daniel, Spooner and Riddleberger rank 
next in youthfulness, their ages being 
forty-two, forty-three and forty-four, re- 
spectively. Of Missourians in the House 
only six of the fourtsen are natives of the 
State, viz.: Messrs. Dockery, Heard, 
Hutton, O’Neill, Glover and Cardy, 
Mansur, Burnes, Stone, Pland and Hatch, 
though, have lived in Missouri so many 
years that no one ever takes into consider- 
ation that they were born in other States. 
Senator Cockrell is a nativs throuch 
and throuch by birth, education and resi- 
dence. Senator Vest went to the State in 
1853 from Kentucky, and if he is notmore 
Missourian than he is any thing else no 
one has ever remarked upon it. Of the 
twenty Representatives from I!linois, only 
two are natives of the State—Messrs, 
Hopkins, of the Fifth district, and 
Thomas, of the Twentieth district. Mr. 
Cannon is a “tarheel,” being a native 
of North Carolina. Mr. Townshend. 
a Marylander; Mr. Baker, a Kentuckian; 
Messrs. Anderson and Landes, Virgin- 
fans, and even Mr. Springer was born 
over in Indiana, but became a resident of 
Illinois when only twelve years of age. 
Frank Lawler, of Chicago, is not a native 
Irishman, as is generally supposed, hav- 
ing been born in Rochester, N. Y., or 


“9 ' water 
Senator nies 





“Roe Chester” as he _—ihimself | 
calls it when speaking of the place 
of his nativity. The Illinois mem- | 


bers are so thoroughly naturalized, that 
noonecan question the wisdom of the 
people in sending them to Congress. The 
congressional directory bears abundant 
evidence that it was a fortunate move for 
many of the present members of Congress 
to emigrate. They have done well, and 
their native States are proud of them. 


| 
| 
| 


SOUTHERN GLEANINGS. | 


The body of Andrew Edwards, colored, 
who lived in the western part of Webster 
Parish, La., was found a few days since 
in the woods hanging by the neck from 
the limb of a tree. Edwards had been 
missing for several days. Nothing is 
known as to the perpetrators of the deed. 

Deputy Sheriff Morrow, of Montgomery 
County, Ala., recently captured one An- 
thony Gerrard, alias Sam Wright, in 
Selma. Wright murdered Oliver Lee | 
some years ago in Montgomery. He has | 
been at large since. 

Mrs. James Smith, of Rock Mart, Ga., 
recently gave birth to‘twin boys. On the 
day following Mrs. Wm. Smith presented 
her husband with a boy and a girl, and 
now Mrs. George Smith, the wife of the 
third brother, comes to the front with 
thres Gauvyltoravat.. birth, 

The center span of the Louisville & 
Nashville railroad bridge over the Ala- 
bama river, five miles above Montgomery, 
Ala., fella few days ago. A new bridge 
is being built, and the false work under 
the center span ‘was undermined by high 
and driftwood. Eight men went 
down in the disaster, all being bridge 
builders. One white man, Chas, W. Sher- 
well, of Louisville, Ky., was drowned. 
His body had not beon recovered. All the 
others were rescued. 

The report of the South Carolina Rail- 
road Commissien regarding the earnings 
of railroads for Octcber, compared with 
the same month last year, shows a decid- 
ed increase in fourteen lines. The net in- 
crease amounts to $79,009. Net per cent. 
increase, 8 4-3; passenger carnings for 
the month, $292,000; increase, $39,090; 
per cent. increase, 23.6% Freight earn- 
ings, $527,000; increase, $80,000. Net per 
cent. increase of the Richmond & Dan- 
ville systemin the State, 18.53. 

But one countyin Alabama imposesa 
dog tax. 

The Woolfolk murder trial at Macon, 
Ga., resu'tod in a verdict of guilty. Wool- 
folk was sentenced to be hanged Febuary 
10. 

A fire in the South Tredegar rolling-mill 
in Chattanooga, Tenn., a few days ago, 
caused a loss of $25,:100. 

Fire at Shelbyville, Tenn.,a few days 
since destroyed six business houses on the 
east side of the public square, 

Florida farmers are manifesting a live- 
ly interest in the culture of tobacco, and 
next year they propose to increase the 
acreage nearly one hundred per cent. 

The Alabama Prchibitionists met a few 
days since, selected delegates to the Na- 
tional convention, and adopted resolu- 
tions in favor of Clinton B. Fiske for 
President. 

The annual meeting of the Inter-State 
Poultry and Pet Stock Association at 
Jackson, Tenn., was a great success. 
Everybody was more than pleased with 
the exhibition of flae birds and other pet 
stock. 

C. R. Cook, who killed J. R. Hoyt at 
Titusville, Fla., August 27, was convicted 
of murder in the first degree at Enter- 
prise, with a recommendation to mercy. 
The crime was a cold-blooded one. 

For many years one of the landmarks in 
Oglethorpe County, Ga., was the “Old 
Treaty Oak,"? under which the first set- 
tlers made the treaty with the Cherokee 
Indians for all the land in that part of 
the State. The tree has recently died of 
girdling. 

The English canitalists who have lately 
purchased Port Roval, 8. C., intend to 
build wharves and warehouses, and will 
establish banks and put on a direct line of 
steamers between there and Liverpool. 
Their purchase comprises 8,690 acres, in- 
cluding the entire water front and the best 
portion of the isiand. 

Charles Currey, colored, late of Atlanta, 
Ga., died at Nashville, Tenn., a few days 
agofrom a pistol-shot wound received a 
few nights previous, but in what way is 
not known. Currey claimed that he had 
been shot by a man with whom he had 
quarreled while walking on a turnpike. 
The shooting is enveloped in mystery. 

Fire broke out in the Hamblin’s hard- 
ware store at St. Augustine, Fla., a few 
days ago. The flames spread rapidly to 
the buildings east and southeast, under 
the influence of a strong wind, and de- 
stroyed anumber of buildings on the south 
side of the plaza. Loss, $200,000; insur- 
ance $69,000. Hamblin & Co. are the chief 
losers—$1,000, 

A curious image was dug up a short 
time ago near Montzomery, Als., and is 
now on exhibition. It has a human head 
upon a bird-like body, w'th a fantail, and 
is carved in stone. The face is purely 
Egyptian, and across the head is cast 
something resembling an amice, placed in 
such a manner as to leave the entire fore- 
head revealed. The figure is twelve anda 
half inche; long and nine and three-quar- 
ters inches high, and weighs twenty-one 
pounds, 

During the nact week Mobile, Ala., was 
visited by F. R. Jones and others, of 
Windsor, Vt., who bave examined and 
purchased the Sibley Cotton Mill prop- 
erty, long out of service, on Bay Minette, 
Baldwin County, Ala. The plant of the 
Lane & Larbam Manufacturing Com- 
pany, of Windsor, owned by Jones, will 
be transferred to this point, and a factory 
of 7,200 spindles, 250 looms and 36 cards 
will be established, and run by water and 
by steam power. 


Miss Mattie C. Futrell has filed suit in 
the Common. Pleas Court at Paducah, 
Ky., against Barney Keegans, John 
Doons, Mary Holt, Jane Holland, Guy 
Nance and wife, R. A. Nelson and wife, 
Julius Friedman and wife and Wm. 
Edwards and wife, for slander, claiming 
damages aggregating {40,000. There are 
eight suits for $56,000 each. The plaintiff 
alleges that the above-named parties said 
and caused to be reported things deroga- 
tory to her character and standing, and 
prays judgment. 

Mrs. Fanny Husbands, while traveling 
to her brother’s house, some miles from 
herown home, in Smith County, Ga., a 
few days ago, was assaulted by a negro 
and robbed. After committing the rob- 
bery the negro cut out the lady’s tongue. 
Mrs. Husbands recognized the negro, and 
wrote his name so that he would be ar- 
rested. The husband of the unfortunate 
lady is a man of sonsiderable means, and 
it is supposed the negro thought his victix 
had money with her. 

The holiday season is upon us, 





-GOTHAM’S NEW RACE. 


New York Babies with Mongolian Fathers 
and Caucasian Mothers. - 


The other day I had just.turned into 
the square and had passed Mott street, 
when a commotion a short distanee in 
advance attracted my attention. The 
heterogeneous mob of pedestrians 
were collected about some moving ob- 
ject. 

‘Horry. up, Sally, let’s see it’s face,” 
shouted a very dirty girl of ten, whose 
frowsy red and freckled face brushed 
against my arm. A dozen of the as- 
sorted babies on the block—some of 
them with faces double the age of their 
bodies—were making for the center 
of attraction, and I followed their ex- 
ample. - 

Can you guess what caused such a 
passing sensatton—for nothing short 
of a fire causes more on the Bowery. 
One poor little Chinese bahy of two 
Celestial summers, who toddled along 
the walk with his tiny fist holding 
hard the hand of a Chinaman, whose 
native dress indicated that he was 
well-to-do. The little one was attired 
in a compromise between New York 
and China, with trousers and jacket, 
and a fancy turban was on his head. 
A wonderfully bright fase it was that 
gazed up stolidly at the crowd, and 
accepted rough endeavors to caress 
with all the serenity of a wooden 
image. Curious to know who these 
swell youthful heathen might be, Iin- 
terrogated his guardian -in my very 
best Chinese, and was informed that 
Tom Lee, famous as the only deputy 
sheriff of his race in New York, was 
the father. 

Now, I know Tom, who is a clever 
fellow and opulent with all, and the 
proprietor of a pretentious grocery at 
the corner of Mott street and the 
Bowery. I know, too, that there was 
a Mrs. Tom, who was not Chinese, sol 
was puzzled to account for the true 
features of the boy, and determined to 
pay the lady an afternoon call at once 
and clear the matter up. 

She happened to be visiting, I was 
informed at the cigar store of a friend 
afew doors deeper into Chinatown. 
This shop, which was very neat, was 
decorated on one side with a China- 
man nursing @ black eye on a soap 
box, and on the other with an ordi- 
nary cigar case. Behind the latter sat 
a rather pretty woman with German 
features, busily engaged in knitting 
and looking so neat and comfortable 
that it was quite impossible to address 
her without lifting my. hat. 

“I beg pardon, madam,” said I, 
“but Iam looking for the wife of Tom 
Lee.”’ 

“No, you're looking at her, sir,” 
was the smiling response. 

“Indeed!” 

My evident admiration and the pur 
chase of a two-cent cigar for fifteen 
cents placed me at once upon an easy 
and chatty footing, and I related toher 
the sensation caused by her youngster’s 
promenade. 

“Oh, yes,” she said, “thoy always 
follow him.”’ 

“But how is it that he has such 
features?” 

“Tin sure I don’t know. Ihave had 
four children since I married Tom, 
and all looked like their father. Two 
of them are dead.”’ 

‘Does a Chinaman make a good 
husband?’’ 

The little woman’s answer was em- 
phatie. 

“Well, I wouldn’t want to change 
my husband. He’s always kind to me, 
and when I want a thing I have only 
to ask him and he gets it.” 

“Are there many women of New 
York married to Chinamen?”’ 

“About fifty, I guess. You see, there 
are about three thousand Chinamen in 
the city and onlv a very few Chinese 
women. Babies! Oh, well, there are 
about three hundred from the mixed 
marriages, but all that I have seen 
have the features of the fathers, Of 
course you don’t often see them 
on the street. 
draw a crowd, and it isn’t pleasant 
for the Chinaman who has them in 
charge. You can find them down 
through this street, though, if you 
know where to look. Good day, sir. 
If my baby is still on the Bowery tell 
him to come home.”’ 

I cotildn’t help thinking asI strolled 
on, what new and strange conditions 
the progress of the Chinamen here has 
evolved, and what_a startling thing it 
would be if all these Chinese babies 
were simultaneously deposited in Mad- 
ison square. Yet they live their little 
daily lives among us and few of us 
are the*wiser. —Richmond Dispatch. 
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Entirely Too Previous. 
Lady Patron—‘I want to get some 
good rat poison.”’ 
Druggist (with embarrassment)— 
“Really, you are in great haste, aren't 
ou?” ° 
“Haste? I don’tsee it, What do you 
mean?P”’ 
“Well, you know you've only been 
married to your fourth husband two 
menthe, and?’— 


“Ande” 








| 


“For the sake ‘of appearances you 
ought to wait awhile. 1am afraid you 
will have to go elsewhere for it” — 
Nebraska State Journal 


Why? Because’ they; 
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SATURDAY, DEC. 24h, 1887. 


~ CHRISTMAS SUPPLEMENT. 


Gazette Bureau in Birmingham. 














Mr. H.O. Binford, 2608 1st Ave., 
Birmingham, Ala., is the authorized 
agent andcorrespondent of theHuuts~ 
ville Gazette in the Magic City. 





A Merry Christmas. 


<> 
~~ — > 


Remember the pvor. 

Subscribe for the Gazerre and er~< 
joy the holidays. 

In this season of jollification keep 
in mind the wise injunction ‘Be 


temperate in all things.” 














Congress will go home for holidays. 
Jog your members in the ribs about 
the Blair bill. 





SHEFFIELD will jubilate on the 29th 
inst. en the occasion of the blowing in of 
the Shef@eld Iron Furnace on that date 


———————— 

REePREsENTATIVE Seth C. Moflatt, of 

Michigan, died at Providence hospital at 
7 o'clock a. m., Dec. 22. 








If the House fails again to take up 
avd pass the Blair bill when it comes 
from the Senate, it will commit a sui- 
cidal deed. 


Tue Kentucky legislature will assem-~ 
ble next week at Frankfort. Louisville 
dispatches say that Senator Beck will in 
all probability, bej again elected te 
represent Kentucky in the U. 8. Senate. 

rm 

The Senate has adjourned until after 
the holidays. On their re-assembling the 
Cabinet nominations will be acted upon. 
Some republican Senators will oppose 
the nomination of Mr. Lamar, but it is 
thought he will be confirmed. 

SE EIS 
The Free Lance of Nashville is 


moved to exclaim, 

‘‘We can tell very easily what a four 
legged dog will do, but it is the hard- 
eet thing in the werld to tell what a 
two legged dog will not do.” 








The Blair educational bill came up 
smiling in front of a unavimous re 
port from the senate committee. It 
seems the livest corpse of the sea- 
son.—Chattanooga Times. 

The people are breathing life into 
its nostrils. Vox populi vox. Dei. 





The Richmond Va. Planet very 
justly says, 

“‘The bill for the relief of the de- 
positors of the Freedman’s Bank 
should be resurrected. These deserv~ 
ing people should have the money 
that was wrested from them in the 
name of the government.” 


-—— 
> =r 


In his interesting weekly talk in 
N. Y. Age that vigorous retired edi- 
tor ofthe Freedman speaks the truth 
pisinly as follows: 





“There is not one colored member 
in the Fiftieth Congress. Whose 
faolt is it? Largely our own. How? 
Well, take the Petersburg, Virginia, 
Congress District. We have a black 
majority in that District which is 
simply tremendous. Why is it not 
represented by acolured man? Take 
Mr. O’Hara’s North Carolina Distrist. 
We have a large majority there. But 
in the last election two candidates ran 
and a white man slipped in. Take 
Mr. Smalls’ black South Carolina 
District. We have an overwhelming 
majority in that.and yet a white 
man willrepresent it, although Mr. 
Smalls claims thathe got the most 
votes. 

Wherever we fail we have our- 
selves largely to blame. We will 
net pull“together. We, are afraid 
that another colored man will get 
what we should get, when in a ma- 
jority of cases we are entitled to 
nothing. While weare growling at 

each other some while man steps in 
and captures the pie. It’s tough.” 


DNS AA 





The Liberian Mission is not going 
abegging, although cart aside by 
Minister Taylor. The Secretary o: 
state recommends that the salary be 
incressed to $5,000 per year, which 
acts as a stimulus to applicants. 


The St, Louis Baptist Journal says 
that Mr. J. Milton Turner is making 
great efforts for the mission, which 
he held under President Grant, while 
the Washington People’s Advocate 
learns that the Rev. Jcseph C. Price 
of North Carolina is an applicant, 
with the backing of the American 
Colonization Society. Another North 
Carolina candidate is suggested bya 
writer in the Raleigh Outlook, in the 
person of the Rev, R. H. W. Leak. 








NEWS AND SENTIMENT. 





(From Colored Exchanges) 





The colored soldiers serving in the 
late war numbered 179.075. 


E. W. Napier owns one of the fin- 
est livery stables in Nashville. 


Massachusetts will erect a mon- 
ument to Crispus Attucks, the colored 
hero of the Revolution. 


Mr. R. A, Jones, Ed of the Clevee 
land O, Globe suffersa bereavement 
in the death of his wife: 


Prof. Jno. M. Langston has been 
removed from the Presidency of the 
Va. Normal and Collegiate Insti- 
tute. 


It is under free trade rule that the 
rich grow richer and the poor grow 
poorer.—N. Y. Age. 


The colored men of Sandersviile 
have organized a co-operative as- 
sociation with a capital stuck of $4.-~ 
000, for the purpose of opening a 
grocery store. 


Dr. E. W. Blyden, of Africa, one 
of the most learniyg Negro scholars, 
has left Christianity and joined the 
Mohammoedans. 


Nashville. Tenn, has a broom ‘fac. 
tory owned and operated by colored 
men with a capital stock of $5,000. 


_> 


BIRMINGHAM. 








Magic City Callings.by Jack Daw 
Birmingham, Ala., Dec 20, ’87. 
The A M E Conference at Selma 
isovyer and the Rev J M Goodloe 
has returued to bis flock at this place 
where he will stay for another twelve 
months. 


The M E Conference which con- 
vened here has adjourned after a 
pleasant session and though some of 
the Birminghamers tried to rob you 
of your color by takiag your Brown 
—he has been returned to you. 


Mr J W White has closed his con- 
nection withthe Negro American 
and that paper is nowin the hands 
of that accomplished gentlemen and 
scholar Mr. Ajbert Boyd. Long may 
it live with Brother Boyd on the 
trypod. 


Elder Coffee'has been*sent to Mo- 
bile. Mr. William Mastin of your 
town spent a few days here, but he 
was notso favorably impressed with 
the “Magic City.” 

Mr. James J,Goin{has gon3 to the 
Bluff City to live. We miss you 
Jimmie. 





The Masons will havea garnd street 
parade and festival here on the 27th 
inst. They will also lay the corner 
stone of the new School house corner 
2rd ave. and 25, st. when Sir Knight 
A A Sensabough will deliver the ad- 
dress. 


Mr I Wiley ond J F Jackson have 
opened affirst class colored resturant 
at 1916} 3rd ave. 


Mr WH Hail of Cincinnati has 
been spending a few days with bis 
father, Mr Henry Hali at this place. 

The Sabbata School of St Jobns 
church will will have # Christmas 
tree on the night of Dec 24inst. 

Mr. Mat Falksis building a fine 
cottage near the Coketon Depot. 


The A. M. E, 8 are jubilant because 
Elder Mixon bas been returned to 
this district, and I agree and join 
with them, for Elder Mixon is one 
of the brightest lights in that church. 

Brother Boyd expresses his regret 
because of the comtemplated change 
of residence of your bird. Thank’s 
Brother, I know no one whose goo1 
wishes I should prize more. 


A Merry Xmas to all and a happy 
New Year is the wish of 





Jack Daw. 








©THE INTER-STATE DECISION 
In the Councill Case. 
Colored Press Comme its. 
The decision of the Inter-State 
commercecom missioners in the caseof 
Pref. William H, Council is righteous 
in every perticular.—Age. 


TLis decision will have a far-reach- 
ing influence in settling the question 
of first-class accommodations for 
first-class fare for colored -pecple on 
railroads. -—Jacksonville (Fle. )South- 
ern Leader. 

It is clearly evident to all that the 
Inter-State commerce commission 
has rendered a decition in accordance 
with Southero sentiment, and not in 
accordance with law and justice.— 
Oleveland (O.)Gezette. 


The decision is further important 
as being the firstone of a judiciary 
character from the general governs 
mevt that attempts to force a decent 
respect for the civil rights of the eol- 
ored people. The decigion is eigni- 
ficant of almost a complete subvef* 
sion of the spirit that inspired the 
Dred Scott decision and the more re- 
cent decision of the Supreme Court 
in the civil rights cases.—Chicago 
(111.)Conservator. 

We rejoice. The world is still 
moving. Georgia, Alabama, and 
other States South must know that 
the Negroes are human beings, and 
many of them ladies and gentlemen, 
and they wish to be treated as such 
when they pay their money for _first- 
class accommodations. All honor to 
the Inter-State commissiovers for 
daring to render an opinion so clearly 
in defense of the right.—Suslisbury 
(N. C.)Star of Zion. 

This is a great point gained by the 
Afro-American of the South, and jus- 
tified the opinion held by the Afro- 
American press, that the Inter-State 
commerce biil would prove of greater 
advantage than the Civil Rights bill 
in the matter of granting equal privi- 
leges on railroads. What we want 
to see, however, is the railroad of the 
South forced to furnish these increas- 
ed comforts.”—Detroit(Mich. )Plain- 
dealer. 
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NEW MSRKET. 





Couples are marrying lively, 


The little ones look anxiously for 
Santa Claus. 


New Market is to have a news- 
paper. 

The cotton crop of this section was 
larger than expected. 


Messrs Ormanand Bayless have 
erected a new store. 


Dr. C. Lipscomb Sr. has built a new 
Drug store. 


The opening of the New Market 
public school on Dec 12th wrs an 
event of mach interest. There were 
enrolled the first day 23 pupils, a 
large openiug. The patrons ore 
thoroughly interested in the educa- 
tional work. They have built a com- 
fortable school house and placed in it 
a good new stove. Sothe session be- 
gins under a most favorable condit- 


ions for a useful term, 
Isee the GaAzxerre continues to 


plead for the Blair bill. That is right. 
Peg away at it, The people are with 
you as a unit, J. M.R. 





A Lady’s Perfect Companion. 


Painless Childbirth, a new book by 
Dr. John H. Dye, one of New York’s 
most skillful physicians, shows that 
pain is not necessary in Chilbirth 
but results from causes easily under- 
stood and overcome. It clearly proves 
that any W2man may become a moth- 
er without suffering any pain what- 
ever. It also tells how to overcome 
aud prevent morning sickness, swell- 
ed limbs, and all other evils attend- 
ing pregnancy. It is reliable and 
kighly eadorsed by physicians every- 
where es the wife’s true private com- 
panion. Cut this out; it will save 
you great pain, and possibly your 
life. Send two cent stamp for des 
scriptive circulars, testimonials and 
confidential letter sent in sealed en- 
velope. Address Frank Thomas & 
Co. Publishers, Baltimore, Maryland. 
12-3 13 t. 

sevteonnueiii lattinliadamstabasin tie 


All measures for the benefit of the 
Negro were passed by the Republican 
party. Nine-tenths of those against 
the Negro Was passed by the Demo- 
cratic party, and yet some people 
wonder why Negroes are not Demo- 


crata.—Nashville Free Lance. 
Lats ‘news from Pittsburg, Pa., is t 
the effect that 6,000 coal miners will soon 











be ona strike foran advance of wages. 


FATAL KANSAS BLIZZARD. 


AT LEAST SIXTY DEATHS FROM 
COLD AND STARVATION. 





Worst Since the State Has Been Inhabi- 
ted=—Fuel Scarce—jAn Inhuman Kanch- 
man=—A Train Load of Provisions to Be 
Given the Needy as a Christmas Present. 
Wicarra, Kan., Deo. 23.—Additional and 

final details of tho results of the recent 

blizzard have been received, which place it 
as the worst ever known in the state. The 
number of deaths by freezing and starva- 
tion is now belieyed to be at least sixty. 

Few eastern residents of the state really 

thought such an alarming state of affairs, 

and they are now most liberally responding 
to calls for aid. J. Packney, mayor of 

Ashland, Clark county, reached this city 

yesterday morning, and from him the story 

of the storm in that county was learned. 

He said: ‘‘When the blizzard struck the 
western settlers last Monday they were in 
many instances entirely out of fuel. Sun- 
day wasa mild and pleasant day, and no 
one seemed prepared for the fearful storm 
that followed. About 10 o’clock on Mon- 
day, snow began following which soon 
grew into a blizzard. Tho wind came from 
the north and the snow goon became b.ind- 
ing. It was almost impossible for any one 
to travel in the storm. 

“Two men named John Henry and John 
Cotter, en route to Texas, left Ashland an 
hour before the storm began. Their bodies 
were found the next day on the prairie, five 
miles west of town, frozen stiff. The team 
which they had with them was found fully 
twenty miles south, The animals had 
drifted with the wind, and becoming ex- 
hausted, sank into the snow anddied. As 
soon as the storm ceased rescuing parties 
left Ashland. 

‘*A god houses was the first entered, and a 
pitiful sight met the gaz» of ths rescuers. 
The entire family of five, named Kanous, 
were found frozen stiff: Some were sitting 
bolt upright on stools, while the mother of 
the family lay dead in bed. No fuel could 
be found about the place. The rescuing 
party gathered the bodies together and 
brought them to Ashland, where they wore 
buried. 

“Bruce C. Preddy, a real estate agent of 
Ashland, who has been out in ths country 
‘ooking at aclaim, was found dead about 
half a mile from the limits of the town. He 
had started home before the storm over- 
took him, but lost his way anid perished.” 

When Mayor Packney left his hoyrae 
Wednesnay no other bodies had been reco ¢- 
ered, but the town had been turned into a 
hospital for those who had not been fatally 
frozen. A great number had limbs frozen, 
which, in several cases resulted in amputa- 
tion, 

A gentleman from Gresley county gives 
even a more startling account. Three men 
left Horace county intending to go to 
Claims, a short distance from town. They 
wandered around all night, and finally one 
of them, a Mr. Gibbs, sank exhausted in 
the snow. His companions could not induce 
him to continue to tramp in search of shel- 
ter, and were finally compelled to leave 
him. His body was found the next day. 
The other two men kept on and finally 
reached a dug-out where they gained shel- 
ter. Both had their arms, fect and ears 
frozen and cannot live. 

The same gentleman tells a distressing 
story of the death of an emigrant, togeth~ 
with has wife and child. They went toa 
ranch just before the blizzard became seri- 
ous, and asked to be taken in and sheltered. 
The ranchman refused to receive them, and 
ufter wandering on for some distance the 


—— became so severe that the horses 


e unmanageable and turned the 
wagon over, throwing out the mother and 
child, The babe soon succumbed, and then 
the mother died. The father and husband 
covered the bodies with the wagon box and 
started out to find shelter for himself. His 
hallooing finally attracted settlers, and the 
emigrant was taken in and warmed, but it 
was too late. Both feet were frozen, and 
before a physician could be summoned he 
died. 

A widowed mother living with a sixteen- 
year-old son and younger daughter, in 
Comanche county, are dead, but their 
names cannot be learned. The son was 
sent out by his mother in search of fuel, 
After waiting for some time for his return 
the mother and daughter attempted to go 
to the house of their nearest neighbor. All 
three lost their way in the blinding snow 
and perished. 

Three deaths are reported from Ford 
county, twelve from Mead county and five 
from Stevens county, but it is impossible to 
learn the names as no direct communica- 
tion is possible with those counties. 

Private dispatches from Lane, Scott and 
Wichita counties give equally as horrible 
details. 

Mrs. Riley and her two children were 
frozen to death near Dighton, Lane county, 
while six deaths are reported from Greeley, 
nine miles from Wichita, and _ three 
from Scott county. Many new counties are 
located from seventy-five to one hundred 
and fifty miles from telegraphic communi- 
cation, and details come in slowly. 

Citizens of this city held a public meeting 
last night, to raise funds and provisions for 
settlers, and the sufferers will be properly 
taken care of. A train load of provisions 
will leave Wichita for the west in time to 
reach the needy by Sunday, and will be 
given them as a Christmas present. 

Other cities and towns in the state will 
also contribute corn, wheat, coal and cloth- 
ing and itis betieved the state will be able 
to take care of all sufferers. 

The blizzard was the worst that ever 
raged over Kansas since it was inhabited 
and the mortality of stock is very large. 
The weather moderated a little yesterday. 


Wreck in a Blizzard. 

Rock Rapips, Iowa, Dec, ?3.—A train on 
the Cherokee and Dakota branch of the 
Illinois Central came into collision yester- 
day with a work train, which had on board 
about two hundred track laborers. A bliz- 
zard prevailed at the time, which prevented 
tho engineers from discovering the danger 
until they were within twenty yards of 
each other. The engineers and firemen of 
both trains were badly injured. Fireman 
George Davis, of Cherokee, has since died. 
Many of the laborers were slightly injured. 


HURRICANES AT SEA. 


The Worst of the Season Off the Coast of 
Massachusetts. 

PRovINCETOWN, Mass., Dec. 23.—The 
wind is blowing a hurrance from the north- 
west. Last night was the worst of the 
season for the life saving patrol. The 
steam tug Novelty, with the barge Lone 
Star in tow from Baltimore for Boston, put 
in here with difficulty. About ten inward 
schooners rounded Race Point with her, 
but two had to put back. The captain and 
pilot of the Novelty report tho gale the 
heaviest they ever saw. The seas broke 
clear over the vessel and ice formed very 


quickly, 
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FLAVORINGEXT 


@ MOST PERFECT MADE. The Only Baking Pow, 
that does not contain Ammonia, Lime, or Alam. 
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EST Made! 
Styles 


Try our Custom-Made 


SHOES! 


for Comnafeort and Service, 


F. L. Eberhard & Bro. 


Near Post Office. HUNTSVILLE, ALA. 


Boots and Shoes! 
Albert Cc. Schaudies, 


Practical Boot and Shoe Maker. All goods un- 
excelled in durability, and comfort. 


First-class workmen only employed, and every Shee guaranteed for 
wear and eonyenience. Gentlemen’s Shoes in best calf skin. 


Ladies and Children’s 


Fine Shoes for wear made to order on short notice 


Shoes ; 


i fit 











A fine assortment of elegantly made and well fitting Boots, 


Slippers, etc., kept in stock at low prices. 


A. C, SCHAUDIES. 


Below National Bank. 


Every Thing You Want 





ou Will Find 
JEWELRY, 
Silverware, 





Spectacles. 


Bleg Goods sand Mast Reasonable Prics 
CALL AN SHE FOR YOURSELF. 


ie Siegen of Big Waich 


No 12 Commercial Row. 
VERY RESPECTFULLY. 


= Ernest Karthaus 
BOOKS, THREE CENTS EACH! 


The following books are published in neat ammphiet form, printed from good readable type on good 
gopet, and many of them handsomely illustrated. They are without exception the cheapest books ever pu! 
ished in any land or language, and furnish to the masses of the people an opportunity to secure the best 
literature of the end at the most trifling expense. In any other series these great works would cost many 
times the price at which they are here offered. Each one is complete in itself: 


Wonders of the World, Narcrnau ann Orage. Con-| The Forcellint Rubles. A Novel. By M. T. Carnos. 
taine descriptions and filustrations of the most wonderful] The Old Quken Cheat. A Novel. BySrivaxvus Conn, Jr 
Wworksof natnre and of man, Very interesting and instructive. 

onders of the Sea. A description of the many wonder- 
ful and beautiful things found at the bottom of the ocean, with 
profuse iliustrations. 
iS “A Pleasure Exertion,” and Other Sketches. By 

Josian ALLEN’s WiFk.”’ A collection of irresistibly funny 
sketches by the most popular humorous writer ofthe day. 

The Aunt Keziah Papers, by Crana Avousta, author 
of “The Rugg Documents.” A most ridiculously funny book 
—Inevery wayegnalto ‘‘Widow Bedott.’? 

Christmas tories, by Caries Dickens, 








The Pearl ofthe Ocean. A Novel. Hy CLaua AvUQUSTAs 

Hollow Ash Hall. A Novel, By MansuasetT BLOUNT. 
TUustrated. 

Cliffe Honse. A Novel. By Erra W. Pierce. . 

Under the Lilacs. A Novel. By the autuor of “Dore 


Thorne.” 
d Br let. <A Novel. 
IMUustrated. 
The Lawyer's Secret. A Novel; By Misa M. F. Brapvon. 
The Strange Case of Dr. Jeckyll and Mr. Myde 4 
Novel: By BR. L. Stevenson. 
A Wicked Girl. A Novel, By MarrCxcit Har. 
Lady Valworth’s Diamonds. A Novel. By “Tus 
Docuess.”’ 
Between Two Sing, A Novel. By tho author of * Dore 
Thorve.” IUustrated. 
The Nine of Hearta. ANovel. By B.L. Farsron. 
Dorte’s Fortune. A Novel. By Frorence WampEn. 
A Low Marriage. A Novel. By Miss Mutock. JUus. 
The Guilty Kiver. A Novel. By Witwre Cottins. 
The Polson of Aaps. A Novel. By Froagnce MakayaT. 
oat Grange. A Novel. By Mrs. Henry Woon. 
e Fetters. A Novel. By Mrs. ALEXANDER. 
By Mra. Axia 


i? 


By Mrs. Denar 





The 
Woop. 


Contains a 
umber of the mostcharming Christmas stories ever written 
by thegreatest writer who ever lived. Eachone iscomplete. 

Round the Evening Lamp. A book of atories, pictures, 
puzziesand games, for the little folka at bome. 

Popular {tations and Dialogues, humorous, drama- 
tic and pathetic, including all the latest, best and most popular. 

The Self-made Men of Modern Times. Contains por- 
traits and biographies of famous self-made Americans, from the 
time of Franklin to the present. 

Familiar Quotations. Containing the origin and anthor- 
shipof many phrases frequently met in reading and conversa- 
tion. A valuable work of reference. 

Low Life in New York. A series of vivid pen pictures 
showing the dark aide of lifein the greatcity. [lustrated. 

he Road to Wealth. Not au advertising circuler, 
but & thoroughly practical work, pointing out a way by 
which all may make money, easily, rapidly and honestly. 


orging 
ywright’s Daughter. A Novel. 
Epwarps. Juustrat “ 
Fair but False. 4 Novel. By the suthor of “Dora 
orne.”” Jiustrated. 
Lancaster’s Cabin. A Novel. By Mrs. M.Y. VicTos 








The schooners came in under bare poles 
and with loss of much rigging. 


~~ 


The in-| 


One Hundred Popular Songs, 1, pathette | J@ustrated. 

and comic, including want efits see Byes yet ' tenet Ivington’s Oath. ANovel. By Mrs. Masr 
Sir Nocl’s Heir. A Novel. By Mre. May Aanas Fiemme. | A. Denison. IUustrated. 

s Bored Life. A Novel. By Manion Hagiann. mene Woman Hater. 4 Novel. By Dr. J.H. Roptnson. 

~ - 
os i eracmnleeesen” umepeeana’< The Caltfornia Cabin. A Novel. By M. T. Carpos. 
We will send any four of the above booke by mail post-paid upon receiptof only 12 Cents; any ten for 
25 Cente; any twen ‘five or 5O Cents; the oe OT ead bovike) for & Cents sthe entire list bound in boards 
with cloth back, for@2.10, Thisiathe greatest in books ever offered. Donotf ail totake advantage of it. 
oe ier tee ee Postage stamps taken for of a dollar. | As to our reliability, 
qe 1 PM LULFON, F whither, Be, 68 Murrey Street, Now Kort 
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“Fear not, for behold I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people.” 
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“SNOWED DOWN. 





Shearjashub’s Strange Story of 
a New Year's Present 


Y LAND! 
you think 
it’s dread- 
ful pretty 
up here, 
do yet? 
Tou’ d 
ought to 
see these 
mount- 
AN Ah ; ings in the 
INKS ve lashed 

Sian ieee a time, now 
i] tellye! The'in’st nopretty about ’em, 
ind there wasn’t none to the time of the 
Willey slide!” 

The speaker was a gaunt, tall, old 
man, With grizzled hair descending in 
tick tangles below his coat-collar, and 
air of Robinson Crusoe abou: him 






wichol 


etl 


that appealed strongly to the imagina- | 


fion., 


I, for one, should not have been 
surprised if he had claimed to be a col- 


lateral relative of the Great Stone Face | 


that looks oyer and beyond the Fran- 
coma hills with such awful and confident 
expectation. He had something of that 
ean and rigid aspect, and his eye was 
no less expressive than that deep-set 
hollow wherein the unseen orb of the 
profile lurks and almost gleams. 

“You remember the Willeys, do you?”’ 
asked I, having received a hint that 
ie question was expected, and thinking 

» time hed come to ask it, as we were 
standing now behind the little gray 
whose back door the fearful 
stayed,though it overwhelmed, 


$ ic Was 
a few rods below, the inmates who fled 
from this terror by night, too frightened 


‘o know that it had not come nigh their 
dwelling, 

The old 
dead gray e7 


“Weil ] guess so 


ied at me with his 
es, and creaked: 


! Twas one of them 


man 1% 


izged ‘em ont next day. You see 
ived down to North Bartlett, twelve 
le bel Ww idmav-ue, and I heered that 
i -in the nicht-time with- 

t il hat *twe There 
{ ‘ rble dry spell for 
3; back y see, then there 
showers, Trainin’ and 

. rainin’ and stoppin’, so ’s it 

wy d, and slid down the 
betwixt the rocks on Willey 
-and- the dirt an’ roois; fact is 

was dust dry and couldn’t 

‘rain run off into the cracks as 

ye, then there came a rippin’ 

d hull water all day long; 


rin’ “round from light to night 


upthe ruff, both to barn and 

ypoin’ ?round the chiminey, 

Vv up the heg-pen, and settin’ 

ercan’ there for to catch the 

aor. Tiled ali the tubs full ag’inst 


jay, and ketched a bogshead 
nin’ over besides; we'd been dread- 


yon ‘t for water along back, 
even the mounting spring’s was dried 


‘othe bone as you may say. 

“Weill LT was tuckered out, and 1] 
slept like a log, but I had to wake up 
that roar come, and th’ old 
Woman she giv’ «yell and se's she, 
‘Wake up Joab! there °s 
‘nother broke and | 
judgment a comin’! 

“Well, if ‘tis,’ 
we can help it.’ 


wen 
suthin’ or 
loose cuess it’s 
ses [. ‘I dono as 
So Ll fetched around 
I aint real seary, for 
p in the woods. Come 
mornin’, though.L see the river was up 
ty. und, come to go upa 
road, the’ wa’n’t much 
reckoned there'd been 
mixin’ 
till 


* to my door and sés, ses 


and snoozed off 


. } 
was fetched u 


nie} 
nich 
V3VS aionfY ine 
road left, so I 


a] a. 
avove, 


up 
day morn- 


i nol wnaat next 


til Come 
‘on none o° Willsy’s fi 


“uVs a 
‘nor I guess you 

nt tillthe Day o° Judgment.’ 
ow you talk! says the old woman, 
* out with her apern over her 
lil to 


‘Well, savs he, 


a im nen ToinS UKCS 


} = 
pen a fom 


en? 
0, and told me how't 
and dirt, and 
ee ail, had slid down right 
iho rouiway and the brook, and 
Was * down to Willey’s for 
hivin’ out fora lumberin’ 
, and when he see what had fell 
ine valley, he mistrusted’t 

wrong, he worked his 
along through the trees, ’n siuns, 
i, iil he come to the house, and 

ul there ’twas, all safe, but nota 
inside on ‘*t; the’ was 
taller candles tipped over onto the 
znd a chair a lyin’ on its back, and 
or flung open, but not a sound. 
{ he hollered like all possessed, 

ind “iwas kind of dreadful to hear how 
Sill “twas, nothin’ but the choked up 
roarin’ of the brook, not so much as a 


ay. 


trces, 


50 


was 


eretur 


A 











know | 





but I | 


, 
niks, | 


ane 





bird-sound. So he scrambled back, up 
te what they cail Crawford’s, now; 
the’ was a house there, and the’ was 
ahouse a mild up, and in that there 
little interval to -Fahyhan’s, there 
was folks gettin’ in hay, and he fetched 
’em all along, but they couldn’t find 
stock nor lock of them Willeys, so they 
agreed he should go down the brook, 
and see it mabbe some on ’em had got 
out by way of our town, and the rest 
went back to fetch spades, and picks 
and axes. 

** Well, I was some interested in them 
Willeys, for his step-unciec went and 
married our Pauliny, she that snew 
down.” 

“What?” said I. 

‘Well, I'll tell ye, if you want to hear’t, 
by and by; but, as I was sayin’, bein’ 
some interested, I went around to what 
folks the’ was and nobody’d seen noth- 
ing of Willey’s folks; one man said he 
was out in the night when the slide 
caine Gown, with his lantern, a tyin’ up 
a Hereford steer he hed that wasn’t 
kind, like its matey but real fractious; 
and as he came out o’ the barn he sce 
ayeller dog goin’ by full chisel down 
the road, jest as though ‘twas after 
some cretur or some cretur was after 
it; he kinder thought it had see a 
lousivee in the woods, and was skeert. 





her,and as furas knowin’ where she come 
from she might ha’ come along with the 
flakes. You see, to begin atthe begin- 
nin’, when the Colonies got their backs 
up an’ sotout for to be independent, my 
father and mother was jist married, 
they was young and struck out inter the 
woods. They didn’t feel no great afraid 
because they was young, and she 


thought he could kill all the Injuns | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


jist as well as not, and he thought so too. | 


Well, they wan’t pestered none by the 
Injuns, but there’s other things beside 
them in the woods, forty mild from any 
settlement, now I tell ye; 
sugar an’ m'lasses. Mother she had ten 
childern and she never another 
woman’s face nigh to her tiil after the 
first six was born. ‘The’ wasnt na 
doctor neither, but them as has to make 


see 


twan't all | 





s 


clearun’s has to go beyond doctors, $9 | 


they done as well as they could, an@ 
when the chiléern got out o’ sorts, 68 
they will sometimes, why they doctored 
’em up with yarbs and sech, and if they 
lived they lived, and if they didn’t the’ 
wasn’t nobody to blame. But most of 
‘em lived. Jacob he fell off'n the top of 
a big tree an’ broke his neck when he 
was ten year old, an’ Almiry she got 
drownded in a freshet, but that was e 
dispensation father said, an’ the’ was 
eight of ‘om left. 


farm betwixt here and Littleton: and 
Poll and Sall, the two girls, they stayed 
to home too, and done the spinnin’ and 
the weavin’ and the knittin’, for mother 
was gettin’ consider’ble old by the time 
they’d growedup. ButI’m gettin’ ahead 
of time. 

“Well, the winter I was ten-year old 
there come a snow-storm the like of 
which no man ever see before in them 
parts; ’twas about the last of Decem- 
ber; we expected storms around, that 
\ime 0’ year, but this one beat all; it sot 
in jest before breakfast of a Tuesday; 
I remember that because the girls was 
real pleased to think it didn’t come a 
Monday. Monday was a dark day, too, 
kind of gray all over, and the wind whin- 
in’ like a lost hound all down in amougst 





“Then mother sort of hushed me up, 


| for the child was asleep, but she said 


the hollers of the mountings; and when | 


me and Sam come in from choppin’ fath- 
er said we'd better give the critters out 
to the barn a good lot o’ fodder, an’ all 
they'd drink, for if he knowed any thing 
there was consider’ble of a storm comin’. 
Father was rheumaticky, and he’d teil 
the weather real gocd by his leg; it 
ached tremenduous that night. 

“Sure enough, next day it come down 
before breakfast jest as fine, and fast, 
and thick! You couldn’t see a foot off; 
so Sam and me didn’t go choppin’, we 
staid at home and finished up some work 


that long about the middle of the night 
father’s leg ached so’t he couldn’t seem 
to bear it, and she’d just made up her 
mind to get up and warm a blanket to 
put ’round it, when she heered the 
kitchen door into the wood-shed open, 
and shut again, direct. She sort of 
thought it was me or Sam had got up 
too soon, so she called out, but nobody 
answered, and. then she put on her 
clothing and went out, but ’twas pitch 
dark, so she groped along to where the 
tinder-box was, and struck a light and lit 
acandle; and then she see something 
like a big bundle a lyin’ right on the 
fioor close tothe shed door; well, she 
undone it and there was a littlegal 
nzhout three years old, nigh ebout froze 


to death. So she called Poll up; the gal 
slept in another bedroom next to the 


kitchen, samc side as mother’s, and 
Poll she fetched in a pan of snow; there 
was enough on’t, and they fell to and 
took off her cio’es and rubbed her good 
with the snow till she come to; then 
they wrapped her up, and fed her some 
warin milk, and she began to cry like 
every thing, and to singout: 
‘Mamma! mamma! daddy!’ as loud 
as she could holler. That fetched father 
out, for he’d been a-waitin’ for the hot 
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“That was the Willey’s dog!’ says 
Eb Wells. the feller 1 told of who was 
fust to see the slide. 
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“Well, the short ont is, we got togeth- | 


er forty-odd men, and we looked high 
and low forthe Willeys; but the’ wan't no 
trace on em; fin’Hy, Eb Wells he found 
Willey a piece down the brook, right in 
the hed on’t; and pretty soon I see suth- 
in a stickin’ out a mite under a stun that 
didn’t look pateral, so we heaved the 
stun off and dug out two of ‘em, and 
‘fore nightfall we found three more in 
lifferent places near about them trees 


il show ye, dowa off the road a piece; 





wet eed 


u 


es found, nor never will be.”’ 
“Are ancestors 
Willeys house 


asked an individual who had joined cur 


y 


of 


now?” 


ihere the 


any 


; hh} > +} 
inhabiting the 


party. The old man did not smile, 
though the rest of us were not so civil. 


“No, the’ ain't!’ said he; “they was 
all kilied, Itold ye; folks that can’t stay 
to hum, scar't or no, gener'lly wish- 
es they hed in the eend. Now—” turning 
to me- -ef you want to see whereabouts 
we found ’em, come along.” 

“But who was Paulina?” said I. 

His old visage softened asI said the 
name, 2nd his eye lit with a dim spark 
of tender memory. 

“Well I dono, rightly speakin’, who 


sut the two boys an’ one of the gals nev- | 


' there he stayed. 





| King, and ther’ was a 


1 old book mother had. wr 
man; so he went off with a 
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“Well, we'd growed up iuto considera- | 


ble good-sized fellers; I was the young- 
est, and by time I come along the Col- 
onies was States, and there wasn't no 
traveled road 
cleared up to Littleton settlement, where 
there was a few houses and now and then 
there’d be a team come up from below. 
I’m well onto ninety year old and used 
to teams and railroads and stages now, 
but in them days they used to be skeree, 
and ‘twas mostiy fellers goin’ to the 
lumber camps that went apast our 
clearin’. There was six of us boys, and 
two girls. Eben he went down below 
and got « job at teamin’, down to what's 
Piymouth now, and got marricd, and 

John he got a notion 
to go to sea; Lord only knows what put 
it into his head ef *twasn't readin’ an 
it by a sea-farin’ 


back, and I expect he got drownded; he 
never come back. Joe went tolook after 
him, and he never come back; that’s 
three of ’em. Simeon he hankered after 
schoolin’, so he put off down below, hired 
out to a farmer some ’eres round ’Sogee 
Pond, and went to school, and fin’lly 
kep’ school; he’d come home sometimes 
to see mother, he set by mother dread- 
fully. So Sam and me was all the boys 
to home; we staid by and kept clearin’ 


she was, she snew down, we used to tell | off more ‘n’ more, till we'd got quite a 


SITTING FOR 


1 


i 


in the barn, and then we fetched in some 
logs into the woodshed and sawed an!’ 
split ’em. 

“Well it snew all that night, and by 


| mornin’ the’ was three foot of snow, 


| good. 


Father he shook his head when 


he see it didn’t let up none. 


| think 


“+ Snow meal 
Snow a good deal.’ 
says he, kinder solemn. You might 
me and Sam was considerable 
litle to be choppin’, he bein’ twelve and 
Tien, but we was real large and strong, 
and we could chop down birches as good 





HIS PORTRAIT. ¢==—¢ 


| blanket mother ’d forgot all about, as 


patient as men-folks ever do wait, and 


| that isn’t so great; but when he heered 


that child’s squall he jumped up, pulled 
on his trousers and come out. 
“ “Who fetched it?’ says he, first thing. 
“Well, now, if you’ll b’lieve it, mother 


| hadn't give a thought to that, she was 
' so took up with rubbin’ and feedin’ and 
' coaxin’ the child; jest like a woman! So 


{ track of a man’s boots; 


| as father could, and saw real sizable logs | 


with our cross-cut saw. 


“Well, it snew and snew all that day | 


and we went to bed early; *twasn’t no 
use to set up, for there wasn’t nothing 
to do; so we banked upa good log and 


| before ten o'clock every soul of us Was 


pack on his | 





fast and snorin’. 

“T thought I heered somethin’ along 
about the middle of the night, but Il 
thought the wind had ris; so I pulled 


the quilt over my ears and snoozed off 


acin. But wasn’t I struck all of a heap 
when finally daylight come, and goin’ 
down so as to dig out a way to the barn 
real early, what didIsee but mother 
settin’ up close to the fire a rockin’ 
away With a small child in her lap. 

“ ‘Of allthings!’ says I. ‘Where did 
you get that dolly?” 


~ 





father he put right out into the shed, 
and there, where the snow had kinder 
sifted in under the door, there was the 
he couldn’t 
never have opened the door--the man, I 
mean—any way if we hadn’t shoveled the 
suow away some the day before, so as to 
get to the wood-pile for more logs. Well, 
futher he opened the door, but by that 
time the snow had covered up any thing 
in the wey of tracks, and in the deep 
dark you couldn’t see a yard ahead. So 
he come back a-shakin’ his head. 

‘J guess she snowed down,’ says he. 
‘Thet’s all we'll ever know about her.’ 

“So he went back to bed, and Poll she 
het up the blanket for him and went 
back to her room; but mother she set 
there by the fire that Poll had raked 
open and set a-goin’ the hull of the rest 
of the night, a huggin’ and coaxin’ that 
young one to sleep, jest like a woman. 
‘Twas a real pretty little cretur, that 
child was; with big, soft, dark eyes, for 





‘horse in the thills, and 


all the world like a red squirrel’s; a lit- 
tle mouth, jest as red as checker-berries 
be in the spring, and brown‘hair curlin’ 
all over her head. 

“Twas quite a spell before she got 
wonted; and all that winter we never 
knowed how she got there, for thet 
snow kep’ on and the wind blowed like 
mad, ana it drifted over the road full ten 
foot deep; we had to kill all but two pair 
of our fowls before we could get through 
to Littleton, for we et up the hul 
barrel o’ beef; and we had’ traded 
off a pair of critters for our 
winter’s supply of salt pork, and was 
expectin’ to drive ’em up there the very 
day the snow sot in, and fetch the pork 
back. ‘Twas a kind of a tight squeeze. 
Well, there wasn’t any use tryin’ to 
find out where that baby come from; all 
she’d ever say was: ‘Me Paw —een,’ 
so we reckoned her name was Pauliny, 
and father he said he'd call her 
Pauliny Snowed-down, seein’ she hadn't 
got no other name; so it came about that 
it kind of toned down into Snowden 
when she growed up. 

‘“‘Mother she always called her by a 
kind of a by-name, Present; for she said 
the child was her New Year's present, 
seein’ she found her in the kitchen just 
after New Years sot in. 

“J said we didn’t never know a thing 
about her, and so we didn’t, only what 
was guess-work. Next spring when the 
snow was nigh about gone and the read 
was in a manner passabie, a team—’twas 
the first one that got through—-comin’ 
in from below, found a sleigh about forty 
rod beyond our house with a stun-dead 
a dead woman 
a sittin’ on the seat, friz to death for 
certain. She hadn’t nothin’ over her 
but aold camlet cloak with ared plaid 
linin’, and about ten rod nearer to our 
clearin’ they see some thing stickin’ up 
out of a most monsterious big drift, and 
lo you! ’twas a whip, and kind of clearin’ 
off the drift which was good aud solid, 
it had thew and friz so often, they come 
to a coon-skin cap, and then to a man. 

“We'd figured it ont that she’d made 
him wrap her shawl round the child and 
try for shelter, and when he done so, 
and was a goin’ to fetch her, brob’ly lost 
his way ’n’ got into that there drift and 
died there. But there wasn't no airthly 
thing to tell where they come from or 
where they was goin’; there wasn’t 
nothing but a bag o’ clo’es, which come 
real handy for Pauliny. But ‘twas 
kinder pitiful to think how they tried to 
save that little cretur an’ died adoin’ it. 
As I was sayin’ she was smart and 
clever and pretty lookin, and growed up 
as likely a gal as there was any whero; 
and by time she was seventeen and I 
was twenty-four I thought the sun rose 
and set in her face. [used to get tearin’ 
mad when I see them fellers that driv 
the lumber teams a gettin’ out to have 
a drink out of our well; the’ was good 
springs all along, but nothin’ could suit 
‘em but our well, and they wanted 
Pauliny to fetch the dipper every time. 

“Now, she was just as innocent asa 
cricket, and never mistrusted how 
twas; but Icould see in the shake ofa 
lamb’s tail what they was a thinkin’ of. 
She was harnsome, no mistake, as 
straight as a tulip-tree, and as high-step- 
pin’ as a deer; she’d got them same, 
sweet, bright eyes an’ red lips, and the 
hair wasn’t in curls no more, but had 
growed down to her knees, and wasa 
wavin’ and shinin’ like a strip of ’Sogee 
Pond, and when she larfed, them rosy 
cheeks of hers had the cutest little 
darlin’ holes in ’em you ever sce; and 
her eyes was just a dancin’ too. Ske 
was real spry about the house and just 
as handy! She'd fix up a squirrel pot- 
pie to kill, and her slapjacks was sur- 
prisin’. I never see such a hand to cook 
vittels before nor since; seemed to come 
nateral to her. 

“] kep’ a thinkin’ bow I could manage 
soas to have a cabin of my own and 
take her along; for I was a cussed fool in 
them days, and hadn’t no idce but what 
women-folks would marry anybody ’t 
asked ’em; but just as [had made up my 
mind good to go off a lumberin’ a spell, 
and then take some land up on the 
mounting side where there was a kind 
of a flat place so as you could set a@ 
house there; suddenly it came into my 
head that Sam was a shinin’ round Paul- 
iny quite alittle. Well, I kep’ my eyes 
peeled, and I see how he'd fetch her in 
little baskets of birch bark full of the 
biggest ‘nd =them 
bunches of posics out o’ the woods; and 
thimbie-berries, and fox how 

for her, and 


in tN LN. 
cheeker-berries ; 


Kvapes 5 
that he would snare birds 
ketch trout before sun-up, and haul in 
long strings o’ trailin pine. Why, I 
hadn't so much as thought of them little 
notions, I was so sot on her, and so 
sot on myself. 

“Well, I see I couldn't cut in that 
way. I wasn't so good-lookin’ as Sam, 
but I was consider’bie stronger, so I 
done other things;I fetched in wood 
when she had her turn todo the bakin’; 
I shook the hickory trees to get her 
nuts; and I fetched back a bag of apples 


acrost my shgulders from Littleton to 
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sort of please her; apples was skerce up 
there. Seemed as though she growed sweet- 
er an’ prettier every day. Poil and Sally 
was real clever, and master hands to work, 
but there didn’t none of the lumber hands 
ever ask them to fetch the dipper, you’d 
better b’lieve. Sally had fire-red hair and 
green eyes, and was as freckled as a frog; 
and Poll had a whopper jaw and a snub 
nose; so they wasn’t what you might call 
real enticin’, neither of ’em. But Pauliny— 
great Gosh! she was a hull team as fur as 
looks go; and as clever as she was good- 
lookin’. 

“They say looks don’t go fur, but I tell ye 
they do; tisn’t cabbages and p’taters that 
folks build glass houses for, so as to have 
7em all times o’ year—it’s posies and roses 
and seech. A good woman’s a good thing, 
but when she’s good-lookin’ to boot she’s 
the best thing this side of Jordan, now I 
tell ye. 

“Well, the summer-time went along, and 
1 got to feelin’ as though J] must find out 
whether Pauliny thought as much of meas 
I did of her, before I put in to that lumber 
job; and I was a thinkin’ how I should do it, 
and kind of despisin’ myself for bein’ scar’t 
at a little woman, yet havin’ to own that I'd 
rather face a “painter® with a jack-knife 
than ask her fair and squar’ how it was with 
her, when I came stumblin’ one day into the 
barn, and there was Sam, face down in the 
hay-bay. 

“ ‘Sam? says I, ‘what ails ye? be you at- 
tacted with colic’ He was kind of sub- 
jicted to that. 

“ ‘No¥ growled Sam, jest like a bear. 

“‘Well, git up then, and let a feller do 
suthin’ for ye, can’t you?’ saysI. For I set 
3 lot by Sam, but he didn’t know it. Our 
folks ain’t the gabbin’ kind. 

‘« ‘Shearjashub!’ says he, sortofsolum, for 
gener’ lly he called me Jash for short. ‘I 
want to ask ye a question.’ 

“<* Well,’ says I, ‘git up out o’ that hay 
an’ ask it, darn ye! It'll be baif hay-seed ef 
you don’t.’ 

“So he got up, and I see his eyes was red. 

‘(+ Shearjashub,’ says he agin, ‘be you 
@courtin’ Puuliny?’ 

‘* * No,’ says I, short as pic-crust. 

‘“** Because if you be,’ says he, settin’ 
down on a nail-keg, and speaking real delib- 
erate, ‘becaxse if you be, I'll put out for 
Littleton, and go a-lumberin.’ 

**-What for?’ says I. 

‘« * Becos you're the biggest, and you could 
lick me all to slivers.’ 

“Thad to larf. I couldn't help it. Why, I 
wouldn’t no more hev laid a finger on Sam 
than I'd cut my hand off. ‘Look-a-here,’ 
says I, ‘we'll draw lots, and him that beats 
shall hev the first ask.’ So I drawed out 
two straws out of the heap and broke ’em 
off, and Sam got the largest one. ’Twas 
quite aspeli before he durst come up to the 
scratch, and I was ridin’ on a rail, as you 
May say, till he did, but about the end of 
November he asked her, and got the mitten. 
Poor Sam! he couldn’t go, nor he didn’t 
want to stay; but he did want to see how I 
come out, though he was pretty sartin sure, 
andso was J, for she was real pleasant to 
me, and there wasn’t nobody ’round but 
S’rend Marvin, and she made as though she 
hated him, for if he come into one door she'd 
slip out to another, and she’d turn as red 
as if he spoke to her, but she’d come and set 
down alongside of me any time, and chat- 
ter like achipmunk. Well, I felt real easy, 
and I hated to make Sam down-hearted, so 
I kind of worried along till it come New- 
Year time, and I was out in the shed splitin’ 
of her some kindlin’s, and I heered some- 
body eome into the kitchen door, and say: 

“Pye fotched you a New Year's present, 
Mis’ Slater, and I want one back.’ * ‘La@fad!’ 
says mother, ‘them pa’tridges be as plump 
gs apples. Pauliny, you hang ‘em up in the 
milk-room winder.’ 

“The’ was a big knot-hole in that wood- 
shed door and I peeped to see who ’twas’ 
and sure enough ‘twas S’ren Marvin; and 
as Pamliny come to pick up the birds he 
ketched her by the hand, and says he: 

** ‘Mis’ Slater, I want you to give me this 
New Year’s present o’ yours, for mine.’ 

““¢Why! why!’ says mother, kinder flus- 
trated. 

“ ‘What say, Pauliny? be you willin?’ and 
up went Pauliny’s apern over her face and 
3’ren he flung his arms round her. 

2? cut for the barn. 

“‘Sam!’ sez I. ‘She won't have me 
nuther; she’s goin’ to hev S’ren Marvin.’ 

“ «Let's go a lumberin,’ says Sam. 

So we went.” 

“But you married afterward?” I asked 
“Yes, yes; outin the woods the’s got to be 
women folks about. She wasn’t much to 
look at, but her slapjacks and punkin pies 
was good. That goes a great ways.”’ 

I had to turn away to smile at this wn- 
divine philosophy, and when I had sobered 
my face and looked round, Shearjashub 
Slater had mounted to the top of the Piym- 


outh stage, and waved his hand to me ina | 


mute farewell. {ose TERRY COOKE. 


OUR FIRST PAGE ILLUSTRATION. 





It goes without assertion that Santa 
Claus is the embodiment of all that is good 
and generous. And while he showers his 
good gifts in such abundance upon the little 
folks, he does not forget grown people 
either. The poor artist, who has long been 
without a commission, besought Santa Claus 
to permit him to paint his picture. 
kindly old fellow at once consented and no 
doubt, as the portrait the artist is making 
promises to be a good one, will pay him 
handsomely. It is to be hoped too that the 
artist will at once replenish his wardrobe; 
at least that he will buy himself some shoes 
and socks of which he stands in special need. 


At any rate we trust old Santa’s kindness to | 
him will bring the same merry Christinas to | 
the knight of the brush and palette which | 
we wish our readers to enjoy, not only this | 


year, but for many, many happy years to 
come. 


Who St. Nicholas Was. 

The good St. Nicholas comes down to us 
from Southern Asia through fifteen cen- 
turies and seems to grow more loving and 
lovable with age. He wasa real Christian 


saint—a Bishop—born in Lyciain the fourth | 
special friend of un- | 
He 13 the | 
Tradition says 

he was very rich and very generous and on | 


century and was the 
guarried girls and ‘children. 
Santa Claus of the Dutch. 


Christmas day went around the town and 
threw avurse of gold to every girl who 
wanted to marry but was too poor to catch 
a husband. One time during a terrible 
famine he went to see a man who had killed 
and eaten three of his own children and the 
good saint called for their bones and made 


the sign of a cross over them and they rose | 


up alive and well. 


WE will have nosad forebodings on the | 


eve of the blessed Christmas-tide. He 
lives, He loves, He reigns, and all is well; 
for we are His, and He is ours.—Cxarles 
KE ugsiey. 

He whose heart never warms with gen- 
erosity knows no Christmas.—Atillwater 
dnabes niaire 





THE WEEK BEFORE CHRISTMAS. 











IS the week 
Christmas, 
And all in the house 
Are plotting and plan- 
ning 
As sly as a mouse, 


efore 


Strange bundles are smuggled 
Inside, unaware, 

And hidden away with 
The greatest of care, 


The children, with secrets 
They’re burning to tell, 

And in an excitement 
That nothing can quel, 


Are hourly asking 
How many more days 
Before it is Christmas, 
With cheeks all ablaze. 


The old folks, as eager, 
The fever have caught, 
And crowd in the places 
Where presents are bought. 


To them Merry Christmas 
Is sweeter, we know, 

Than when their own stockings 
Were filled long ago. 


*Way up from the kitchen 
Spiced odors arise 

Of genuine, home-made, 
Delicious mince-pies, 


Just stuffed full of raisins 
As big and as round 

As little Jack Horner 
So happily found, 


The long winter nights 
All much longer appear, 
For who can sleep soundly 
With Christmas so near. 


And now, for the stockings! 
No tot’s tiny hose 

Can hoid half the treasures 
Kriss Kringle bestows; 


So mamma's great big ones 
Are got with delight, 

All ready to hang up 
On Santa Claus’ night.) 


Now, Christmas is near! ana@ 
St. Nick in his sleigh, 

Behind his swift reindeers, 
Is fiying this way. 


He's now on the snow-clouds, 
He'll be at your gate; 
Prepare for his coming— 
There's no time to wait 
H. C. Dopen. 


LUNG JOLIKY. 








The Sensation of Beasley’s Knob 
and How It Ended. 





CHAPTER I. 
HE neighborhood of 
Beasley’s Knob had 
arisen to the enjoy- 
ment of a sensation. 
twas not the fresh 
outbreak of a family 
feud or any excite- 
ment which clings to 
the heels of violence, 
but the fact that a 
young woman from a 
distant part of the 
country had openeda 
school in the old Eb- 
ineezer meeting-house. She had come un- 
heralded by any sort of announcement; in- 
deed, the first intimation the people had of 
any such move was from the young woman 
herself when, one Sunday at the close of 
services, she stepped behind thetable which 
served as a pulpit and told them that on the 
following morning she would open a school 
for the benefit of all who desired to learn. 
The people of Beasley’s Knob were not 
openly arrayed against education, still, 
among them, learning was not held in high 
esteem, the philosophers claiming that 
books had had much to do with the causes 
which brought about the war, and that no 
man of “book l’arnin’’’ had ever been known 
to raise a good crop. However, as the 
teacher demanded no remuneration, she 
was greeted, the first day, with a house 
nearly fuil of children. She was not hand- 
some, but her face was interesting, holding 
that indescribable expression of attraction 
which comes of a romantic entertainment 








The | 


of lofty ideas, or rather of a settled deter- 
mination to lead # useful life. She told 
the children that her name was Helen 
Black, and in afew earnest words explained 
to them the vital necessity of knowing what 
the books, which she had brought with her, 
contained. 

One afternoon, the second day after Miss 
Blake had begun her work, a murmur sud- 
denly arose among the children and a boy 
called out: “Bet you a hoss he’s comin’ 
right in here.”’ 

“Who is coming in here?’ the teacher 
asked, looking up in astonishment. 

“Long Joliky,’ the boy replied. 
here he is now.” 

An exceedingly tall man came stumbling 
into the house. Miss Blake, upon looking 
at the visitor, thought that of all faces she 
had ever seen his was the oddest. His 
countenance, it seemed, was originally in- 
tended to be serious, but that just at a 
critical moment something comical had oc- 
curred and spoiled the design. He carried 
aritie nearly as long as himself and wiih 
one hand he swung a bunch of squirrels. 
Leaning his rifle against the wall, and hold- 
ingout the game, he approached Miss Blake, 
remarking ws he did so that he * lowed a 
| mess o’ squirrels mout strike her sorter 
nachul.’? The teacher blushed with con- 
fusion. 

“Really, sir I—-I—am very thankful,”’ she 
stammered, “but I don’t know what to do 
with them.”’ 

“Don't know what to do with squirrels? 
Er hau, hau. Eat ‘em o’ course, Miss, that’s 
what folks does with squirrels. Snatch ther 
jackets off an’ eat ’cm.” 

“The jackets? 


“See, 


* she asked, not knowing 


‘Lor, Nevir hearn 0’ people 
eatin a squirrel’s jacket, er hau, hau. Would 
las soon think o’ eatin’ a cow's ho'n asa 
| squirrel’s jacket. Take ‘em, take to ole Miz 
| Gill’s whar yoa boa’d an’ Ij! bet she knows 

bow to make a fryin’ pan siz ‘with ’em.” 

He put the squirrels on a bench, seated 
himself beside them, took 
brim straw hat, which Miss Blake noticed 
had a hickory bark band, end began to fan 
himself. 

“Ain't much a'r sturrin’ an’ it’s sorter 
wa'm in the woods,” he remarked, and then, 

| without giving the teacher time to reply, 
| continued: “*Yes, as you air a stranger 
| here I ‘lowed that sorter be the 


1assy, No. 


it would 
right caper for me to make you feel at home. 
I know what it is to be away from home, 
lemme tell you, an’ thar ain’t nothin’ mo’ 


calc’ lated to make a pusson step like a blind 
dog in a meat house. How you gittin’ 


‘long?’ 
“Very well, I thank you.” 
‘Does the little chaps peer to be l‘arnin’ a 
right smart :”’ 
“They are doing very well.” 
| et me see one o’ the books.” 
$ She banded him a spelling book and after 


off his broad- | 


| examining it he continued: “I’ve seed 


books like it when I was a boy but I didn’t 
take to ’em like a duck takin’ to water. 
When a feller gits way out here,” he went 
| on, turning the leaves, “I reckon he’s putty 
{nigk well enough up te preach or doctor 
| foiks.”? 

| “Oh, no; he should study many books be- 
} 

' 





' 


' fore then.”’ 

“Wall, I don’t reckon I'll ever preach or 

doctor folks. About how high is the sun 
| when your school busts up?” 

! We close at four o’clock.’’ 

“Wall, as it ain't fur frum that time rl 
| wait an’ tote these here squirrels over to 
| Miz Gill’s fur you.” 

“No, thank you; I can carry them.” 

“Yas, but you mout git blood on that 

putty coat o’ yourn.. I'll go.” 

“T don’t want you to go, sir. I don’t know 
; you well.” 

Bee An’ never will, less’n you let me arm 
| you.”’ 

| ‘He don’t mean no harm, Miss Helen,” 
| said one of the children. “He does ever’: 
body thater way.”’ 

‘‘Harm,” the visitor spoke up. “Wy 
tramp on my shirt ef I ever done nobody 
no harm but myself. I ain’t one o’ the 
harmin’ sort, me.”’ 

“Well,” said the teacher, now amused, 
‘if you must go, you must, and there is one 
thing of which you may rest assured, and 
that is, Iam not afraid of you.” 

‘‘ Talkin’ like a white head now, I tell you. 
Jist go ahead now pourin’ out yore l’arnin’ 
on these here chillun and don’t pay no ’ten- 
tion to me, fur I don’t want to take you 
away frum yore work. I never hang on as 
adrag to a pusson that’s got work to do, 
an’ when I go over to see a feller that’s at 
work ina terbacker patch, w’y ef I kaint 


him frum doin’ it, so jist fire away now with 
yore cdicatin’ whileI look at the picturs in 
this here book o’ a couple o’ fellers beatin’ 
a passul o’ dogs; an’, my stairs alive, here’s 
a lot o’ squirrels jest as nachul as you 
please, runnin’ on the topo’ a rail fence, an’ 
I'll bet a dollar ef I was there with my gun 
I could—but I won't brag. Now you ken 
whup up yore hosses, fur I’m through.” 

“You will please not spit on the floor,” 
remarked Miss Blake, noticing that he had 
done so, 

He went tothe door, threw out a quid of 
tobacco, returned to his seat, grinned at a 
boy who grinned at him, and then, turning 
to the dogs in the spelling-book, remained 
quiet until Miss Blake told the children to 
put up their books. Then, taking up the 
squirrels, and suffering one of the Gill boys, 
who had begged for the blessed privilege 
to take his rifle, he turned to the teacher, 
who stood near the door putting on her 
gloves, and said that all she had to do was 
to whistle when she was ready-for “ san- 
terin’.” 

“Tam ready now, but really there is ne 
necessity of your going.” 

“Th’ar wan’t no needeessity fur the spot- 
ted shote a fallin’ off the Sycamore log but 
off he went,”’ the sententious visitor replied. 
Miss Blake smiled, and her persistent es- 
cort, so pleased was he at the bright work 
his remark had wrought, slapped his lank 
leg and laughed with such uproar that a 
number of children who had gone on in 
advance came running back to investigate 
the cause of the outbreak. 

‘* What is your name!’’ Miss Blake asked 
as they walked along the road. 

“Joliky Mills,’ he replied, “but nobody 
don’t call me nothin’ but Long Joliky. 
| these here folks have the blamest way-- 
sikuze me fur the spression—o’ callin’ a fell- 
cr whut they please o’ any folks you ever 
seed. You don’t know whut they called my 
daddy, do you?”’ 

“No, sir.” 

“Wall, they called him Gander Mills jest 
becaze he raised geese fur sale. Yas, Miss 
—Miss Whutsname, they called that po’ ele 
man Gander Mills till the day he died.” 

“That was cruel.’’ 

“Wall, it mout not a been cruil but they 
aughter stopped callin’ him Gander airter 
my mother died, an’ when they seed that he 
had sich a cough that he couldn’t stay here 
much longer, but no they kep on till he 
died an’ then it was norated all round the 
neighborhood that ole Gander Mills was 





dead. Here’s wh’ar a snake crossed the 
road an—look at that squirrel! Look at him 
upthar. Here, boy, fetch my gun back 
here!” 


“You are not going to shoot that poor 
squirrel,’ said Miss Blake. “If you do you 
shall not go another step with me.” 

“The dog’s dead an’ his name's Tige. 
Never mind the gun.” 

When they reached the place where Miss 
Blake boarded, a large, double log house, 
built against the side of a hill and overlook- 
ing a broad expanse of creek bottom, Mrs. 
Gill came out and gazing in astonishment 
exciaimed: 

“Fur pity sake, ef th’'ar ain’t Long 
Joliky. W’y Miss Blake, what on the top 
side o’ the yeth made you let him eome 














HE CARRIED A BUNCH OF SQUIRRELS. 


taggin’ along like a po’ boy goin’ to a frolic 
without an invite?” 

“That's all right aunt Patsy’ Long 
Joliky replied, **the po’ boy at a frolie with- 
out a invite stands a better chance o’ get- 
tin’ suthen’ to eat than the po’ boy that 
don’t goatall. Come in Miss Helen,” he 
continued “an’ make yo’se’f at home.” 

“Wallef he aint got the shorence o’ the 
old nicix hisse’f,’’ said aunt Patsy, glaring at 
him; but Long Joliky, taking the gun from 
the boy, who stood fondiy rubbing it, placed 
it in a corner and then seated himself on a 
bench. 

“You neenter think your goin’ter get a 
mouf‘ull to eat here,” said aunt Patsy, ad- 
dressing Long Jolixy when she had taken 
Helen’s lunch basket and placed it on a 
table. ‘My conscience alive if he aint 
brought a lot o’ good fur nuthin’ squirrels’. 
Wall, sir, you may go right out now an’ 
skin ’em, go on, now an’ don’t set thar like 
a sick kitten toa hot rock Didn’t you hear 
me??? 

“1 hear’d you but I wanter say—" 

“You don’t wanter say nothin’. Skin 
them squirrels.’ Joliky took up the squirrels, 
whieh, upon entering the rooom he had 
dropped en the floor, and went out on 
Heien, seeming to feel that some explan 
tion was due, turned to aunty Patsy aud 
said: 

“If at all responsible for his coming I am 
| innocently so. 
and——” 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





pull off suckers an’ kill worms I won't keep, 


“Oh, L’ know all about it,” Aunt Patsy 
broke in. “I know all his capers lke a duck 
knows the way to water.” 

“J suppose,” said Helen, ‘‘that I should 
bave made a stronger effort to drive him 
away.” 

“Jest as you liked about that,’? Aunt 
Patsy replied. ‘Thar ain’t no harm in the 
feller, an’ all the folks know that he means 
well, only he’s so long an’ triflin’. It’s bad 
enough to be trifiin’, but when it comes to 
bein’ long an’ jank with it, w’y my stairs 
alive, it’s awful.” 

Joliky came in pretty soon and announced 
that he had tinished his task, and that he 
had taken the squirrels into the kitchen. 
“Wush you’d fry ’em an’ talk arterwards, 
fur I’m hungry,” he added. 

Aunt Patsy gave hima searching look of 
pretended contempt, and, without replying 
to his insolent remark, went into the 
kitchen. 

‘Yas, sir,’ said Long Joliky, looking at 
Helen; ‘‘they called him Gander till he died 
and then norated it all round that ole 
Gander Mills was dead.” 

The recolleetion of this outrage, doubt- 
less, caused Joliky to feel deeply sorrowful, 





‘‘you ARE NOY GOING TO SHOOZ THAT POOR 
SQUIRREL !? 


but to Helen his face was so comical that 
she burst out laughing, He looked at her 
a@ moment, sadly shook his head and re- 
marked: 

“Ef you don’t b’l’eve it, [ken prove it.” 

“ Oh, I have no doubt but it is true.’, 

“Ts that a gold ring you got on yore 
finger?” he suddenly asked. 

*< ¥ea,"? 

Whar you git it."’ 

“ My father gave it to me.” 

* Whut’ll you take fur it?” 

“You must be foolish to think that I 
would sel! it.” 

* How long you goin’ to stay here? 

* T don’t know.” 

“ Never seed my farm, did you?”’ 

a0, 

“It’s a good one. 

“4 No.” 

“ Come over some time an’ Tl learn you 
how. All the women folks round here 
know how to drop co'n.” 

“T don’t care to learn.” 

* Smell them squirrels?” 

* JT don’t know.” 

** Bet you do.” 

After supper Helen told Joliky that he 
must excuse her, that she had to write 
several letters. 

“T ken wait till you git through,” he re- 
plied. 

“Notin this house,’’ said aunt Patsy. 
“Ef you think we ain’t got nothin’ to do but 
toset here an’ perlarver with you, w’y 
you’re might’ly mistaken.” 

“Wall, I reckon I better mosey, then.’? 

“T reckon you had.’’ 

“Bleeged to you for yore perliteness. 
Good night all han’s.”’ 


CHAPTER II. 

The next afternoon, while Helen was 
Susy with one of her classes, her attention 
was attracted by shuffling foot steps; and, 
looking around she saw that Long Joliky 
had entered the room and was approaching 
her. 

“You must excuse me, Mr. Mills,” she 
said. “I amvery busy.” 

“Don’t put yo’se’f to no trouble on my 
a’count,”? he replied. ‘While Iwas pokin’ 
‘round jest now, the idea hit me that I 
would hke to have a leetle bit o’ edycation 
myse’f, an’ I, ‘lowed that mebby you 
mout’nt kere ef I come over an’ got it— 
sorter dodge about like achicken an’ pick 
it up whar the rest air a feedin’. Boy, han’ 
me that blue book with the dogs in it,’ he 
added as he seated himself on a _ bench. 
“Jest go ahead with yore log rollin’ an’ 
don’t payno’tention to me. Here’s a L, 
an I'd bet my hat onit. Picked it out the 
fust off start. Now hol’ on an lemme find a 
K. Hereheisa kickin’ up like he want 
afeered o’ high water nur the gover’ment. 

“You must stop talking, Mr. Mills; you 
interrupt the children.” 

“Oh, I won't hurt ’em. 
hand among children. 


Ever drop co'n?”” 





I'm a mighty 
Here's a. J, 


Wha’s this slippin’ off here? It’s a ole q, 
that’s who it 1s; thought he was mighty 
sharp, but I caught up with him.” 

“Itell you that you must stop talking,” 
Helen exclaimed.” 

“’Skuze me. J was so hope up by findin’ 
these here things that I didn’t know I was 
talkin’.”’ 

He sat for several hours without saying 
any thing. Occasionally he would mutter 
something, upon finding a letter that had 
been skiilfulin eluding his search, but he 
did not speak out, although a boy from over 
the creck stuck bin with 4a pin. When 
Heien announced that work for the day was 
finished, Joliky got up, stretched himself, 
and said: 

“°Lowed if you didn't kere I’d go over to 
Aunt Patsy's with you.” 

“But I do care,” Helen replied. 

“Don’t want me to got? 

“No, I don't.” 

“Why?” 

“Simply because Idon’t want you tagging 
after me all the tine.” 

“Shamed o’ me, I reckon.” 

“Well, Iam rot proud of you.” 

“Never will be, [recizon.” 

“T suppose not.”’ 

“No harm done, is there?” 

“T hope not,” the teacher replied. 

“ Wouldn’t shake hands with me, I 
reckon ?”’ 

‘“*No,I don’t care to shake hends wit 
you!” _ 

He went away end Heicn had begun to 
think she had seen the last of him when, 
one afternoon, he again visited the school- 
room. He seemed to have gotten himself 
up with especial care, for he wore a pair of 
new yellow top boots, 2 new pair of jeans 
trousers and a new straw hat, to say noth- 
ing of ashirt with enormous ruffles. 

“Don’t want to bother you,” he said. “I'll 
jest set down here an’ edycate myse’f 
awhile.” 

When school Was out he went up to Heicn 
and said: 

“I've got business out at Aunt Patsy’s 
this evenin’ an’ as I lowed you was goin’ 
out that er wey, taought P'ddropinan’ go 
long.” 

Helen being tco mech amused to raise 
aay objections, suffered him to accompany 
hez. 





He came to the scnou!-house 


| On the following Sunday he came over 








and pleaded for-the pleasure of going te 
church with her. She had declined and was 
turning away when Aunt Patsy began to 
advocate his cause. “Let him go with you, 
chile,” she said. ‘“Thar’s a whole raft o’ 
young fellers in our neighborhood that 
ain’t as good as he is. He stands well in 
this here community an’ that’s a heap mo’ 


than ken be said fur a whole possul o’ | 


them, let me tell you.’’ 


On their way to church Joliky showed but ' 


little inclination to talk. He seemed to be 
engaged in a mental struggle with some 
harrassing difficulty; but as they were re- 
turning, the air of sprightliness which took 
possession of him, proved that the struggle 
had ended in a manner not wholly discour- 
aging. 

‘See that gal with a red coat?” he asked. 

“Yes,” Miss Blake replied. 

“T could marry her ef I wanted to.” 

‘Indeed?’ 

“Ah hah; an’ did you see the one with a 
blue coat?” 

“YT think so.” 

“J could marry her if I wanted to.” 

“Why you areamanof extensive con- 
quest.’’ 

*“T don't zackley un‘erstan whut you're 
drivin’ at, but ef you mean that I am a 
slasher ’mong the women folks, w’y I mus’ 
say that you've driv the nail straight; but I 
never hankered airter gittin’ married till 
here lately, an’ now old hanker’s got me 
bad. You mout not know it, Miss Whuts- 


name, but I love you so hard that some- | 


times I jest feel like goin’ out in the woods 
an’ hollerin’ ez loud ez [ken whoop. Don’t 
love me thater way, do you?”’ 

“T don't love you atall, sir.” 

“Say vou don’t?” 

“Yes, I say that I don't.” 

“Why don’t you? Ain’t I putty enough 
te suit you? This mornin’ ez I went 
long tochurch with you, I flung up a chip 
in my mine ’lowin’ ef it fell wet I wouldn’t 
say nothin’, but if it fell dry 'd ax you for 
yourse’f. How doyou reckon it fell?” 

“Thave no idea,’ Helen replied, strug- 
gling to smother a laugh. 

“Wy, it fell ez dry ez er powder ho’n. 
Whut air you goin’ to do about it?” he 
asked. 

“Nothing.” 

“Jest goin’ to let me keep on hankerin’? 

“I’m not going to marry you; that’s set- 
tled.”” 

He said nothing more until they had 
reached Mrs. Gill's yard fence. Then, as he 
held the gate open he asked: 

“Whut have you got agin me?”’ 

“Nothing whatever,’’ she replied. 

“But you don’t like me.”’ 

“Oh, yes, I like you—-like you in spite of 
myself. Tome vou are a joke over which 
Inever grow tired of laughing.” 

“Bleeged to you. Mout I come to the 
school-house to see you some time?” 

“Occasionally, but you must not talk of 
marrying.”’ 

She began to look forward to his visits. 
She had discovei#d that he brought with 
him a spirit of rest, and that his voice had a 
peculiar music. 

One afternoon as he wus walking home 
With her she said: ‘I haye done some- 
thing which [ am afraid these people won't 
like. Ever since I was a child I have 
thought that I would like to tind a den of 
robbers and make myseif famous by inform- 











“ NO, I RECKON I'D JUST AS WELL NOT.” 


ing the officers of the law. 
ceeded in that but I have done the next best 
thing. If you promise to say nothing about 
it I will tell you. 
wen he had promised, ‘ta week or two ago 
I discovered that a number of men were 
cutting cedar timber off of Government 
land, which is a grave offense. I wrote to 
the United States Marshal at Nashville—my 
home, by the way—and he replied that he 
would send a posse up here—what’s the 
matter, Mr. Mills?’’ 

He had stopped and was staring her. 

“Did I do wrong?” she asked. 

‘You have sent a passul o’ us to the pen- 
itentizry, that’s all. We didn’t look on 
takin’ timber offen land that aur gran’dad- 
dies Qriv the Injuns frum as any harm— 


| yander comes yore men.” 


hid a long time, but I found him at last. | 











The officers, having in charge several 


' men, dashed up and leveling their guns at 


Joliky, called upon him to surrender. 

“Oh, Mr. Mills!” cried Helen. seizing his 
hand, “I did not know—I did not think—” 

Joliky turned away, and, addressing the 
officer in command, said: 

“Um ready, Cap'n. Blow yore ho’n an 
call off the dogs.” 

Helen was miserable. and in her feverish 
and fitful sleep that 
cal face touched with sorrow. The next 
morning, after bidding the Gill family a 
hurried good-bye, she set out for Nash- 
ville, rrived there aftcr many hours 
of tiresome riding in a rough wagon, but 
Without stopping to rest she consulted a 
lawyer and then called on the United States 
Marshal. Then sie went to see the Judge. 
She was told that nothing could be done, 
that the prisoners, unable to give bond, 
must remain in prison to await their trial. 
Helen, now determined to render the un- 


: 


, 
Sue: 


fortunate nen as comfortable as possible, | 


had bedding and chairs sent to the jail; and 
each day, sent them a dinner that must have 
gone far toward cooling their anger. When 


the trial came on she appeared before the | 


jury and made a statement so clear, so 
forcible and so full of sympathy, that the 
old fellows, who themselves were from the 
mountains, disregarding the law and the 
Judge's charge, brought in a verdict of not 
guilty. 


The trial terminated the day before 
Christmas. Christmas morning, Helen, | 


who had not seen Joliky since his liberation, 
Was sitting in a pleasantly-warmed rooin at 
home when she heard some one walking on 
the gallery. She sprang to the door and 
opened it. -There stood Long Joliky. 

**Lowed I'd come round an’ see ef you 
wanted to send out any word to the folks,” 
he said, as he entered the room. 

“Please sit down, Mr. Mills. 
you called before going home. 
eat Christmas dinner with us.” 

“No; Treckon I'd jest ez well not to,” he 
replied, still standing. ‘We'll take a snack 
along with us. Wall, good-bye.” 

“Wait a minute. Don’t be insuch a hurry. 
Mr. Mills, [have done you agreat injury 
and you don’t know how my heart bleeds 
when I think of it. You asked me once to 
marry you, and [ told you that I would not; 
but now, as Ihave done you an injury, and 
as lam willing to devote my life to repair- 


I’m so glad 
You must 


T have not suc- | 


Well,” she continued | 


night, she saw a comi- | 


ing it, Itell you now that? wht i oe ° 
wife. I know that you are unedutatag Me. 
Ihave noticed that uneducated me, a 
marry educated women gencrally goths Who 


! 
| life proud of their wives.” Ssh 
| She stood, evidently expecting hen , 
| catch her in his arms, but Without th ae te 
' emotion he replied: ibn 
“When I axed you to marry me. 1 +; 
; hopes that you wuz hankerin’ airte;s Aaa 
; much ez I wuzairter you. The unta,.. 
man I ever seed wuz a feller that mth =. 
woman that didn’t hunker airter hin Pie 
now, cf you offer to marry me jos: ec. 
ale 


you feel sorry fer me, let me 
| you’re tryin’ to put the blind 
wrong hoss.”’ 
“Joliky, it is not altogether bees 20 f 
jured you that I would become you; - 
; You are so refreshing, so—so—y. 


tei] yor; th 7 
bridie on +, 


there among those hills 1 know that ] 
be happy with you. I think a greai 4 
you anyway.” nn a 


“But you must hanker airter 
; you?” 
“Well, if you must knoy 
{ 


DA. De 


wi W,”” she’ ran eg 

smiling through her tears, “1 gy },. 
after you.” 

| He put his arms around her, ap), 

, pressed her tohim, not knowine «+, “ 

| say, he remarked: “Finest Christn : 

, ever seed. Yes sir, called that no... 

‘man Gander Mills till he dieg 
norated it all round the neight 

' old Gander Mills was dead.” 

Orr P. Bean 


MILE-STONES, 


That 


Lam ae 


f 
Nora 

t i 
@n’ they 


rho) thas 


{ Events Mark 


{ the 


Beginning 0? 
Istory—Christ 
ations. 
LD Father Tym. 
Fob his mile-aijnnc 
The first one of wr 
we have any uw, 
is the Seventh by 
the Sabbath, ana : 
came down tons from 
Mount Sinai the 
Jews had anothers, 
—the seventh \ 
year of rest. {, 
land, in which the, 
were forbidden 
plow or to bee 
reap or to sow 

: : ye there was an’ 
| called the year of jubilee—the fiftieth «4, 
, in which the slaves were set free ap +) 
lands were restored to those who fe 
; them. We hear now of leases for n> 
; nine years, but with the Jews all su!os; 
‘leases expired the forty-ninth, or yea of 
' jubilee. There was great rejoicing whey 
| the time came for the children or the yrang 
children to get back the old homeaste st, 
their ancestors. 

But the most popular and 
all mile-stones is the anniversary 4f *he 
birth of Christ. It is very common . 
where to celebrate birthdays. Americans 
make a big fuss over Washington's birth 
day because he is called the Father o* His 
Country. t! 
fuss over the birthday of the pire 
children. They don't toot horns or po 


{ 
crackers, out they have an extra goo 


Epochs in the World's W 
mas—Its Origin and Associ 
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mnor 
Mi porid 


ner and fix up some little present «as 
pleasant surprise. The dth of Ju: iy 
the birth of a Nation, and so the Nut 
Ways celebrates that day. But Ci 
belongs to ali civilized countries. {1 ss a 


blessed heritage and belongs to all . 
the rich and the poor, the bord sn 
free, the King and his subjects. 
Christians began to observe Céria' mas 
about fifteen hundred years ago. fu 
of time the young people rather lost sv 
, of the sacredness of the day and made 
| day of feasting and frolic. They sy 
' songs because it was said that the 
| herds sang songs at Bethlehem. They mae 
| presents to one another because tle ‘ise 
men from the East brought prescuis ts 
| the young child and its mother. 
|} The Roman Catholio church has observed 
' these celebrations for centuries and thd 
| church of England took them up and 60 ic 
| the Protestants of Germany and other ouu- 
| tries. In a great painting of the Nativity, ov 
Raphael, there 1s seen a Shepherd at ths 
door playing ona bagpipe. The ‘Tyros 
who live on the mountain slopes of lay 
come down to the valleys on Chris ie: 
eve. They come caroling sweet songs 290 
| playing on musical instruments. ‘here 
| used to be many curious superstitions avout 
| Christmas. It was believed that an oz ine 
|} an ass that were near where the Savon 
was born bent their knee in devotion, i. ss 
i the people belicved that all the dom 
animals went to prayer on Chlims'nas 
| night. They believed that when the rovs’ 
| crowed for midnight all the wizzard 
witches and hobgoblins and eva + 
| fled away from the habitations of me 
| hid in hollow trees and caves and d° 
| houses for twelve days. 
Mr. Carlyle said that every nation 
| have a hero and should worship him 
| agod or in place of the true God 
' next thing to it. He says it cemeu's 
| people together and inakes them | 
| their country and content with thei: 
ernment. This hero may be real or unas: 
ary, but the people must belicve thas 
fought for them or dicd for them or was 
founder of their institutions or tae: 
ligion. The ancient Norsemen had 
and Thor for their heroes. The Pc 
| had their geniiand their fairies; 
doos their rakshar: the Greeks and F 
their wonderful gods and goddess« 
as Jupiter and Luna and Hercules 1: 
can and Nepiune. ‘The more culty 
people becomes, the more sublime 
superstitions. The uncivilized Lod: 
} mystified, and can oniy “see God | 
} und hear Him in the 2 i 


bliw 





wind.” T! 
| Africans have crocodiles and 
| owls for their gods. Some 
| higher grade set their faith in 
rabbits and jaybirds. 
} negroes used to tell 
| stories at night about the tar baby, & 
| bear and the bee tree, and foxes a: 
but the bad negroes told us about ' 
| and ghosts and Jack Olanterus asi 
head and bloody bones, and we wou 
' until we didn’t dare to look rou 
| wouldn’t have gone from their c2onis + 
| “big house’’ alone for a world full ol - 
Napoleon said that all men were a 
by night, but it was those old neg? 
| made us so, and our generation he 
| recovered from it. Christmas was 4 
| season for the negroes in slavery lt! 
! was a feast and a frolic for a whole 
| and their children were just as goed 
white children then and all frolic) 
| gether. ; 
But at this joyous season there soo 
! nothing but love and kindness and goo! 
| For twelve days, if no more, let en 
| hate and malice and selfishness ali b° 
ished to the caves and the wilderness 
Then a rich and merry Christmas to tae! 
And a bright and happy Christmas to the P 
So their hearts ure joyous it doesnt 
which 
| Has the fine velvet carpet on the floor, 


yer 
serpen 
+* 
ot Gatto 
7 
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} eshita 
the Wwihits 
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| For riches bring a trouble when they com, 
' And money leaves @ pain wien it gues, 

| But everybody now should have a little su! 
| To brighten up the year at its clos¢ 


np 


BLL A®®. 


Never wish an umarried woman of | ; 
certain age a Happy New Year. Bae + 
more years already than sh¢ kino - 
what todo with. Wish her a marry Ca" (“ 
mas—that may suit her case.—. “* 
Picayune. 
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MOTHER’S 


FROM A DIARY. 
A Christmas l’oem. 
= 


BVIIAT tdings I have 
heard to-day! 
They say my boy will 
soon be well— 
That on his cheek will 
cease to burn 
The fever-fires. 
strangely tell 
His wasted strength will 
all return 
In pastures green 
where, undistressed, 
Ne shall lie down to 
perfect rest: 





They 


iead his tired feet 





” 


Thy strength or else Tean not live! 


W yepe flow the cool life-giving springs, 
nj *rprels the balmy air will blow 
~ ,yealingin its Heavenly wings; 
ead 7 Ws Time, denied below 
"a is exalted will be seen 
Bat! a never-fading sheen. 
H ine eyes not to have known 
; ‘amp upon his face 
— caught a single ray 
‘ora ht that filled the place 
Wher patient darling lay! 
How ne ears not to have heard 
Celeste tones In every word! 
ae 3; childish brow 
Shines f the diadem of gain, 
But nmy head the crown of loss 
Sirn.kes deep its cruel thorns of pain, 
It cat and sink beneath this cross, : 
Acndery: “O Saviour, Thou must give 


1f. 

the days go by 
this shadow, dark and chill, 
vy home forevermore! 
house and deathly still; 

osed shutters to the floor 
5 the light, with ghostly glare, 
lifeless form were there. 





Aud row my other children come 
With ec: subdued and slow, 


yy bt honae 
And with pathetic interest 


‘eTul steps, 








Ana eves that ofter overflow, 
Hushing ther harmiess sport and jes 

They sit beside the sufferer, 

And to his least wants minister, 
Too weak to Ve now in my arms, 
@ Wohi. lus little bed he sleeps 

’ t lew aftar aw 

In broken rest dey after day, 

While es ir the shadow creeps, 
And te.nonly wateh and pray, 


Sitting with clenched and idle hands. 
the dread demands, 





Submissiy 
Ill. 

fiow ; lis face has grownt 

The saint isdom of the skies 
Lingers ' his intant tongue, 

A lust 5 glory fills his eyes. 
Oh, with what agony it wrung 

My soul when first its awful light 

Smote through the darkness on ny sight! 
The} Christmas time draws near, 


Fraucht with its promises of joy. 





One wish alone hus power to thrill 
The bosom of my dying boy— 

Tolivet then—O God, fulfil 
His } sprayer! then willingly 
lll give my angel back to Thee, 

Oo, i e olden light 
Of perfect joy his fuce express 

To hold in memo-y evermore! 
Banish the look of weariness, 

The ecuger. glad surprise restoré-- 
On: 1, one shout of glee, 
Would fil my heart with ecstasy. 

IV. 


The night moves onward toward the mora, 
The shadows break and flee away, 
And while the starry curtains part 
Angelis proclaim: ‘Tis Christmas Day. 
From -restiess dreams of pain I start 
And hear the eld hosannas roll 
In waves of peace across my soul. 
Thou art not here, my gentle boy, 
Yet uh, what joys this hour are thine!— 
The anchor of enduring hold, 
The pearl of wondrous price divine, 
The tuneful harp of precious gold, 
The fruits from oft the healing tree, 
The crown of life eternally. 





Aroundi me lie the paltry gifts 
I gathered for his longing hands— 
The books, the toys, a hundred things 
The loving heart walone commands; 
But what are these frail offerings 
Beside the largess Heaven bestows 
Amid the rapturous repose’ 


“ Glory to God, good will and peace!" 
Again that matchless anthem rolls, 

One voice I know—thine, thine, my child, 
The whelming storm of grief controls. 

A calm succeeds the billows wild 
And gives tne also grace to say: 

“Glory to God” this Christmas Day. 

JULIA H. THAYER, 





Story of the 
C.uiccistmas. 


A True 


Centennial 


1. LOSING IT. 
THINK it will do,” 
said the deacon, 
holding the door of 
his fowl-house partly 
where the 
turkey was‘sleeping 
away the late De 
cember afternoon. 
Deacon Solomon 
Cleghorn was sixty 
years old, round, fat, 
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ae. fe 
ae 


open, 





rosy and dignified. 
He wore rufies at 


the bosom and wrists 








you by the hand; you were engaged to one 
of the nicest girls in town. Now look at 
you! Poor, broken-down, friends and re- 
spectability all gone together. O, Job, Job, 


you're good for nothing!—unless,”’ and the | 


Deacon became impressive and shook his 
forefinger, ‘‘you may be of some use asa 
walking lecture on temperance.” 

Job Harkins wiped his eyes with the back 
of his hand. 

“Still, I pity you, Job: ‘ndeedIdo. We 
are none of us too strong. 
to temptation’ is my own daily prayer. I 
won't give you a half dollar; I'll do better 
thap that. Can I trust you?” 

“Yes, you can, Deacon. 
speaks to me as you do.” 

The good man hesitated. “He's perfectly 
sober for once,” was the thought that de- 
termined him. 

“Well, Job. Pll try you. I’ve got some- 
thing for you to do right off. that I know 
from past experience nobody can do better. 
Yll give you a dollar, a bed to-night, and 
such a Christmas dinner wit2 my help, as 
you haven’t had since we sent the tur- 
keys down tothe army. 1 want to keep you 
from the tavern to-morrow. Look there!” 

He pointed to the stately occupant of the 
fowl-house. 

“By thunder, what a buster!’ was the 
admiring comment. 

“Biggest in town,” suid the owner com- 
placentiy. 
myself; tips the scale at twenty-five pounds, 
just as he is. I'm going to have a dozen at 
the table to-morrow; the young man from 
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“ BY THUNDER, WHAT aA BUSTreR!”’ 
the West that my daughter Sally is about to 
. vo . 


marry will be there. And that great bird I 
want you to kill, clean and dress in your 
very best style.” 

“P}l do it, Deacon.”? 

“Now, mind! I'm trusting you as no man 
else would. I understand that some of 
those godless fellows of the village are go- 
ing to have a turkey-raffle at the tavern to- 
night. Oneof the wretches hag the impu- 
dence to come hereihis morning and offer 


I told him I wouldn't take his weight in gold 
for him, for that purpose. So you look 
sharp; they're none too good to shoot him. 
Now, Job, goahead. Get boiling water and 
knives, and any thing else vou need, from 
the kitchen. The is behind the 
door. Work fast, and be just as faithful 
and careful as though the turkey was your 
own.” 

The brief December day was declining. 


haichet 











It was almost sunset when Job Harkins, 
with his preparations all complete, and his 
materials about him, bound the legs of the 
victim, piaced his neck over a log, and with 
one swinging blow of a sharp axe, decapi- 
tated him. 

“Bravo, Job!—done like an old cavalry- 
man! Was that the way you fellows used 
your sabers?”’ 

Job looked at the man who had just cau- 
tiously climbed the rear fence of the dea- 





con’s premises. He had, in fact, been hid- 
den behind it for the last fifteen minutes, 
overhearing the whole conversation. 

“Don’t you bother me, Sandy Badger. I 
want to do this job quick and well. Go ’way, 
and lemme alone.”’ 

“You needn't be so tetchy, Job. Iguessa 
fellow might watch you. Seein’ you handle 
the hatchet so cleverly put me in mind of 
the great cavalry fight I’ve heard you tell 
of. Which was it!” 

Any provocation to tall about his service 
in the war was sure to draw Job out, as_ his 
cunning tempter well knew. 

“Don’t know. Might have been Brandy 
Station; might have been Yellow Tavern. 
Both big fights.”’ 

“Was you in both of ‘em, Job?” 

“Yes, indeed; and in a dozen other small- 
er ones.”’ 

“Which licked in those two?” 

“We did at the Tavern; t’ other one they 
called a kind of a draw.” 

So the taik went on until the turkey was 
cleaned and dressed. Holding it ap by the 
leg, Harkins said: 
pounds dressed, [ really belicve.”’ 

“Splendid!’ said Sandy. “So now you're 
done. Job, tell us who commanded there at 
Brandy?” 

“Gencral Pleasanton, of, course.” 
“Fighting Ginera!?”’ 





| done. 


“You bet,’ said the veteran, with enthu- 
siasm. 

* Job—let’s drink his health.” 

Mr. Badger produced a square flask. 
hesitated. 

**] don’t want to.” 

“What's the Your work is 
You ain‘t going back on your 


Job 


all 


odds? 


, commander, be you?” 


1} His decp bass almost 
drowned the fecbler notes of others at the 
meeting house. He was the terror of the 
boys Who misbehaved themselves there. 
but he was really kind beneath a severe 
miu He was a good citizen, fone of his 
hou l his { *; und he dearly loved 
GOs 1 caunys 

The 7 G look of satisfaction that at 
Birst pon his broad face now gave | 
Wiy toone of perplexity. 

task | hate,’ he soliloquized. 
Bat Lucver could trust Job Harkins.” 


‘I ‘on Would have resented severe- 
that profane saying: 


ly anv ine: n of 


‘i ‘devil, and he’s sure to ap- 
pear.’ Bat the time-honored saw was 
never t iustreted than at that mo- 

‘I say, Deacon ——, can’t you give me 
halfadolar2” 

Beacon Cleghorn turned and saw a man 
Gout thirty-five years old, clad in a rusty, 
fOucd siatof somebody's cast-off clothes. 
His face was thin and bore marks of dissi- 
Paton. He was hungry-looking and hada 

is, twitchy way, that spoke sadly of a 
aie debauch. He looked, and was, every 
‘Deacon was not. 
es zt s, you wretched person, what 

vi qe? 
you, Deacon.” The man spoke 
. ‘ with acertain air of assur- 
knew to whom he was talkirg. 
‘s Christmas, you know. They re 
Fo ortolaveabig dinner at the tavern— 
ee ir feed!—turkey, roast pig and 
Ty it's been a good while since ve 
; f like that; and I thought 
r old aequaintance sake, you 
th. ; ‘ you wouldn't mind giving me 
hi ; was mingled with the severity 

eacon’s look. 
ee know how I’ve tried to help 
a | ). y 


wa. 23s you've been very good to me.” 
tis ~S* y¥a Won't be helped. You will con- 
“Ue to be your own worst enemy.” 
“8° Toor fellow hung his head. 
. pl think what you were ten years ago! 
in the “ee 2 irst-rate record for yourself 
War, every body was glad to take 
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The argument was_ irresistible. Job 
drank. 

He was a lost man froin that moment. 
His tongue wus loosed: he talked and 


drank, and drank again. The crafty rascal 
plied him wiih the fiery stuff, merely mak- 
ing a pretense of drinking himself. 
posed the health of General Sheridan, and 
Job enthusiastically drank it. 
the Army of the Potomac; to lis Colonel: to 
his Captain: to the old fighting ——st Mas- 
sachusetts Cavalry. Near dark the Deacon 
came out in the yard, and gazed with con- 
sternation at the sight. Job Harkins was 
leaning against the fence in a maudlin con- 
dition; the hot water was overturned, 
hatchet and kuives were scattered on the 
ground. 

“Where is the turkey?” demanded the 
irate proprictor. 

“Fact is, Deacon.” said Job, with drunken 
dignity,’ when (hic) 1 got him dressed, he 
(hic) flew away.” 

The Deacon drove Job from the yard. 

II. FINDING IT. 

Deacon Cleghorn was greatiy angered by 
this untoward incident. He knew enough 
about the bad set, who, failing to buy the 
coveted turkey, had stolen it. to be sure 
that they would hide it beyond reach of a 
search warrant. Christmas was rapidly ap- 
proaching, and his main preparations were 
yet to be made. To his dismay he discov- 
ered that he could purchase no kind ofa 
turkey. Never was Christmas so exten- 
sively prepared for in that vicinity as in 
that Centennial year. There was nothing 
like fowl to spare, even to Deacon Clezhorn. 
He went home and reported the case oa 
full domestic council. 

“QO, what shall we do!” said Mrs. Cleghorn, 
wringing her hands. 

“And to think that Captain Bradstreet 
will be here tomorrow!” pretty Sally 
pouted. 


‘Lead us not in- | 


“I've fatted him carefully for | 


me five dollars for that turkey, just as he is. | 


“Now, ain’ that a beauty! More ’n twenty | 


old | 


He pro- | 


He drank to | 


| “believe I'll go out to dinner,” laughed 
| young Clarice. 

“It’s too darned mean,” voted twelve 
| year-old Solomon, junior, ruefully. 
“We must make the best of it,’? said the 
| Deacon. “Such trials are sent to test our 
| Christian equanimity. Sally, if the Captain 
| is half the man I think he is, he won’t mind 
| it. He's eaten hard-tack and bacon on 
Christmas before now.” 

“But what shall we do?” Mrs. Cleghorn 
persisted. 

“Boil a ham; that, with your fixings, 
; must do. What can’t be cured must be en- 
| dured.*? 

“But the minister——” 

“Well, Dorothy, I should hope the min- 
| ister’s piety don't depend on turkey for din- 
| ner. I shall tell the story at the table, just 
| as it is; and they’ll have to make the best 
of it, too.” 
| This view was finally acquiesced in al! 
| round; in fact, there was nothing else to 
| 
| 
| 


do. Mrs. Cleghorn and her girls busied 

themselves in the kitchen. Captain Brad- 

street arrived before breakfast, and young 
| Sol, reconnoitering at a parlor window, re- 

ported more hugging and kissing than he 
| had seen inayear. Excepting the younger 
| sister, who stayed at home to care for the 
| preparations made, the whole family at- 
tended an extraordinary centennial Christ- 
| mas meeting. They listened to a sermon an 
| hour and twenty minutes long, and the 
deacon sang with unusual unction. Attwo 
o’clock all were gathered about the long 
table at home, withthe minister, the doc- 
tor, the lawyer, and their wives, and the 
Captain. It was a bountifully spread 
board, even without a turkey. 

The “grace before meat” was said, and 
the deacon, with a slight “ahem!” was 
| about to proceed with his apology and ex- 
| planation. 

Then something very astonishing to him 
occurred. 

The door into the kitchen opened, and Job 
Harkins appeared, shaved, hair nicely 
brushed, and with a clean white apron. 
On a great platter he bore aloft the missing 
turkey, done to a beautiful brown, nicely 
garnished, presenting a perfect picture. 

“Just out of the oven, sir,’? said Job with 
ie solemnity, placing it before the 

eacon. : 

The murmurs of surprise and approval 
caused by its unusual size allowed the good 
man and his family time to gather their 
wits, and appear as though nothing un- 
usual had happened. A boisterous inquiry by 
Master Cleghorn as to where that came from, 
was promptly suppressed. The Deacon’s 
spirits rose; the feast proceeded; the turkey 
and other viands were amply discussed, and 
before the domestic brought in the pies, 
fruit and coffee there were laughter, mirth 
aud conversation all around the table. 
When young Solomon briskly said te lis 








“PLL TAKK THAT TURKEY!” 


elder sister; “Sally, don’t tread on my 
toes —I ain’t Captain Bradstreet,” there was 
louder laughter and some confusion. 

Job Harkins waited on the table, and 
when the company retired to the parlor he 
sat down with the domestic and the two 
men who labored in the Deacon’s fields, and 
ate, as he had’ been promised, his best 
Christmas dinner since ISH. At nine o’clock, 
when the village guests had departed, Job 
Was summoned to the parlor. He came 
slowly and diftidently. 

“Harkins,” said the Deacon, “‘you’ve re- 
deemed yourself and surprised us. How 
was it?” 

Job looked doubtfully at Clarice, who 
laughed mischievously. 

“He wants me to explain, father. 
“T contrived a little plot when I found that 
the great turkey was safe. Job brought it 
here just after you all went to meeting. I 
stuffed and roasted it myself, telling the 
girl to say nothing about it. Then I made 
Job stay up in the men’s room till dinner 
was ready, and he had his instructions, as 
you have seen.” 

“It was a deception, Clarice,’ said the 
Deacon. 

“It was well done, anyway,’’ said Captain 
Bradstreet. 

“You've been saying that I couldn't 
couk,” said Clarice, stoutly, to her mother 
and sister. ‘What do vou think now?’ 

“She’s awful clever,’ put in young Solo- 
mon. 

“But I don’t understand how the turkey 
came back,’ said the Deacon. 

“Sir,” spoke up Job, with a shaking voice, 
“your deserved reproaches last night 
seemed to sober me all at onee. In two 
minutes I resolyed that I'd have that turkey 
back, or somebody would be hurt. I took 
the hatchet and started. Knowing where 
those fellows would be locked up together, 
{I went and the door. They 
| wouldn't let mein. I burst it in, and there 
they were; two dozen of them round the 
table throwing dice, with the turkey in the 
middle of it. They didn’t seem to like my 








knocked at 


looks, or the look of the hatchet. They all 
| fell back eas I walked in. 
“Pil take that turkey,’ Isaid. ‘If any 


| man gets in my way, I'll split his head.’ 
“Nobody offered to stop me. Right or 
| wrong, I had it in ine to do as I said.” 

“JT believe you would have done it, 
‘ob Harkins,’ said Captain Bradstreet. 
“There’s an old soldier sound in your talk; 
it’s just like you. Don't you know me?” 
and the Captain offered his hand. 

“To be sure I did. sir, as soon as I saw 
you. Butit wasn’t for me to speak to you. 
I'm not the man f was, Captain.” 

“We'll find tie mun in you, Job,’ was the 
i hearty reply. ‘There was one there adozen 
years ago, and I believe he’s there yet.” 
| Why, where did you know Job?’ Sally 
asked. 

“He was in my company. 
; Soldier was not in the war.” 


A better 





“The mnan in him’? was found. The 
Captain und Miss Sally were married the 
next week, and when they went to their 
distant Western home.Job went with them. 
None knew him better than his former of- 
ficer, and he insisted that new scenes and 
faces and the breaking-up of old associa- 
tions, were things that were absolutely 
needful to save him. He was right. The 
eleventh Christmas is approaching that 
Job Harkins will enjoy since the one de 
scribed. He will pass this one at Captain 
Bradstreet’s,with his wife and babe. Sally’s 
boys will clamor, as usual, tohear some of 
his war-stories, wwhich they insist are bet- 
ter than their father’s. But he will not re- 
late to them the facts of thelife, death and 





i TURKEY. 


strange post-mortem experience of Joz’s 
JaMzs FRANKLIN Fitts. 


TED’S CHRISTMAS. 


A Good Story for Some Parents 
to Read. 


HEY’RE going to 
have a Christmas 
tree, an’ nuts, an’ 
candy, an’ ice-cream!” 
and little Nan’s eyes 
stuck out with the 
delights of imagina- 
tion. 

“Ay! Won't that be 
jolly?’ Ted was the 
next speaker, and in 
the excitement of the 
moment he forgot 
himself so far as to emit a small, faint 
whistle. 

“Stop that noise over there,” said a stern 
voice, the owner of which looked out from 
behind the folds of the evening paper with 
a frown. Joseph Rexford was homely 
enough, taken at his best, but with an ugly 
frown added, he was terrific, though prob- 
ably not aware of it, for people seldom get 
before a glass to make up ugly faces. 

“They were only talking a little about 
Christmas,’ said Mrs. Rexford, tim- 
idly; the wives of such men are invariably 
timid, or else, in very bravado of despair, 
intolerable scolds, and Mrs. Rexford could 
never be that. 

She would have been the sunniest and 
sweetest of little women, had she not been 
clapped under a bushel by Joseph Rexford 
atavery early stage in their married life, 
and, as might be supposed, she was pretty 
nearly extinguished by this time. 

“Cbristmas!? he growled, contemptuous- 
ly. ‘‘All nonsense and folly, they’d better be 
tendin’ to their rethmetic or a shellin’ them 
seeds. I had to work evenin’s when I was 
their age, an’ hadn’t no time to be hatchin’ 
up foolery.”’ 

“All work and no play makes Jack a dull 
boy,” gently remonstrated the wife. 
“They’re not too old to enjoy a little recrea- 
tion, Joseph, and I wish we could give them 
@ little Christmas treat.’? She wondered 
afterward at her own boldness, for she did 
not often venture within reach of the lion’s 
claws, or, in other words, her husband’s dis- 
pleasure, 

He looked at her in astonishment; he sup- 
posed he had her subdued, and the idea that 
she could propose any thing that he had just 
put his foot on as “foolery” shocked him. 

“Mrs. Rexford,” and his voice was a bit 
of condensed harshness, “‘{ thought you 
knew my mind on sech triflin’ years ago, 
and I want you to understand once and for 
all, J won’t have it,” and the big foot came 
down on the uncarpeted floor with a snap. 
“And you young ones, stop your snivelin’ 
over there, or I’ll give you something to 
snivel about,’? and the mighty potentate 
glared over in the corner, where little Nan 
was struggling with a sob of mingled terror 
and disappointment, for at her mother’s 
kind words it seemed so easy to have just a 
little bit of Christmas, at least. 

“Darn him’ whispered Ted, clinching his 
fists, and shaking them at the household 
monarch, who had again wrapped himself 
in his newsaper.’ “I'll run away, see if I 
don’t, an’ I’ll have a Christmas tree every 
day when I get big.” 

His jacket would have needed no further 
dusting for months to come, if the parent 
could have seen the belligerent action, but, 
fortunately, the paper was not transparent, 
and Mr. Rexford was deep in an article on 
the Irish question. 

He looked up presently; he had the com- 
placent feeling of the bulldog, who comes 
up uppermost in the fight, and could look 
upon his vanquished subjects with amiable 
condescension. “I guess those Britishers 
*ll find they can’t always abuse them poor 
Irishers,”’ he said. ‘They’! find out, sooner 
or later, that it don’t pay to aller play the 
tyrant.”’ 

Mrs. Rexford reccived the information 
with a proper degree of humility, and only 
a subdued, “hm-m-m,’’ escaped her lips, 
but she thought to herself that it would not 
be necessary to cross the ocean to find a 
tyrant, ifone were urgently needed, and 
wondered rebelliously if it was always 
going to pay kum to assume the character 
he so deprecated in his British neighbors. 

Bedtime came, and Ted and Nan, with 
little Jane, crept off toward their beds. No 
cheerful, ‘‘good-night, papa,’’ with the kiss 
which sweetens slumber, and ushers the 
children into a happy dreamland; Mr. 
Rexford’s soul would have recoiled at such 



































“ STOP THAT NOISE OVER THERE.” 





sentimental doings, children being, in his 
eyes, necessary evils, from whieh to extract, 
the greatest amount of work with the least 
amount of love and money. 

The mother rose, lamp in hand, and fol- 
lowed them softiy; she heiped them un- 
dress with soft, gentle touches, and then 
drew them to her side for their evening 
prayer. Little Nan, ten years of age, was 
just atthe point of tears, and when she 
came to the phrase in her simple prayer: 
“God bless papa and mamma,’’ her voice 
broke into a muffled sob. It was so hard to 
pray for the father, who apparently loved 
them so little. 

“Hush, darling,’ said Mrs. Rexford, al- 
most in tears herself, as she drew the quiv- 
ering little form to her heart; ‘perhaps 
memma will find a way yet.” 

Ted was thirteen, and in his rebellious 
feelings omitted the customary phrase 
from his prayer entirely. “The mean old 
thing,” he muttered, ungrily, “I’d like to 
lick him.” 

“Hush, dears,’ she said, gently, “father 
doesn’t mean to be unkind.” 

“What does he do it for, then?” de- 
manded the boy, and the mother’s lips were 
shut, for she had no adequate reply for 
sucha pertinent question. 

Ail this was done in whispers, and a fa- 
miliar voice broke in upon the conversa- 
tion at this juncture: ‘Going to stay in 
there all night, Jane?’ And hastily tuck- 
ing them into their beds, with loving kisses 
on the little grieved lips, she left them hur- 
riedly to the gentle comforter, sleep, 
which seldom refuses to come to healthy 
childhood. 

This was two weeks before Christmas, 
and a week went by, and Mrs. Rexford saw 
no possible way to fulfill the hope she had 
cherished of making ita pleasant day for 
the children. She could get up a good din- 





ner Mr. Rexford was fond of good din- 





ners himself, but with his stern face at the 
table, the children would be obliged to sit 
like dummies, and eat in sepulchral silence, 
for the father was a firm believer in the 
doctrine that “children should be seen, not 
heard,’’ and allowed no frivolous chatter- 
ing at meal-time. 

he had been putting away surreptitious 
balls of butter and dozens of eggs, in the 
hope of being able to smuggle a few little 
trifles quietly into their stockings, but her 
heart was heavy with a sense of her in- 
ability to make the holiday such a one as 
she would like. 

“Jane,”? said Mr. Rexford, coming in 
from the village with an envelope in his 
hand, “I don’t know what ever you’ll do, 
but I'll have to leave ye for awhile.” 

“What is it, Mr. Rexford?” she asked, in 
surprise; it was very seldom either duty or 
pleasure took him from home. 

‘““‘Why John’s dead, an they telegraphed 
me to come and ‘tend the funeral, an’ I 
8’ pose it’s my dooty to go.” 

“Of course it is, Joseph,” replied the 
wife, “and Pll get along all right. Billy 
Grant will come over and do the chores.’’ 

John was Mr. Rexford’s brother, another 
branch of the Rexford family tree, which, 
though not as gnarled and knotty as Joseph 
himself, still bore enough resemblance to 
prove his relationship beyond a doubt. 

There had been as much of a repressed 
and undemonstrative affection between 
them as could be expected, and this, com- 
bined with a sense of duty, procured his 
absence from home at this opportune mo- 
ment for the children. 

Such an event had only occurred once or 
twice in their life time before; oases in the 
dreary desert of their experience, which 
were looked back to with delight. 

“How long shall you be gone, Mr. Rex- 
ford?” asked the wife. She could not 
mourn for the brother-in-law whom she had 
never seen but once, and whose attitude 
then had not been such as to inspire affec- 
tion, and a faint hope was springing up in 
her heart that for once the children could 
have a holiday worthy of the name, 





“MISTER, MISTER !’? EXCLAIMED TED. 


“Ten days anyhow, mebbe two weeks,” 
he answered. ‘The widder ’ll expect me to 
settle up his affairs, more or less.”’ 

Ted looked at Nan with a grimace of un- 
utterable delight; if the father had seen it, 
it is doubtful whether duty even could have 
urged him from home, certainly not without 
administering a spanking all round. 

“Get my things ready as soon as you can,” 
he resumed, ‘‘for I want to catch the three 
o’clock train, sure, and you, Ted, get the 
hoss harnessed so’st to take me to the 
depot.”’ 

‘“Yess’r,”” replied Ted; no danger but 
that Ted would do his share, and be on time, 
too. 

Nan was on hand, like a Jack-in-the-box, 
to spring at every call, and bring the soap 
and the towel, the blacking-brush and whisk 
broom, for Joseph Rexford loved to be 
waited on, and his toilet for a journey, long 
or short, was the signal for a series of 
gymnasties, participated in by the whole 
family. 

Half-past two came, and Doll was at the 
door, and Ted, with a very unbecoming 
shade of happiness on his countenance, held 
the reins. 

* You’ll want some money, I s’pose?” said 
Mr. Rexford, graciously, for him, as he 
drew on his overcoat. ‘ There’s five dol- 
lars,’”? and he passed the precious morsel 
out from a rollof greenbacks, gingerly; he 
was not @ poor man, by any means, and 
could have given her twenty-five just as 
easily. 

“Yes, Joseph,” she replied, meekly, as 
she tucked away the bill; she did not intend 
he should ever sce it again, or an exhaust- 
ive report of the uses made of it, either, 

‘*Wall, good-bye, Jane,”’ (he drew on his 
gloves) ‘‘don’t let the young ones run over 
you while 1’m gone.” 

‘““No, Joseph,” she 
with an inward smile. 

He went out; there was no silly demon- 
stration of affection at parting. A kiss from 
those stern lips would have been an aston- 
ishment that the family would not have re- 
covered from in a week, and, getting into 
the waiting sleigh, old Doll moved away. 

Nan turned a somersault; she was a fine, 
loving child, and would have been as happy 
as a lark, under favorable circumstances. 


replied, demurely, 





“Oh, goody, goody, goody!’ she ex- 
claimed, in a glad sohloquy. 

“Hush, Nannie,” said the mother, re- 
provingly, though in her secret heart she 
could not blame the child for the ebullition. 

Ted returned in due time, and the de- 
parture was an assured thing, and the boy 
already held up his head with an accession 
of self-respect, as he took his place as man 
of the house. One week was only a short | 
time to plan in, but judicious effort can ac- | 
complish much in even a week's time, and 
Mrs. Rexford’s plans were chiefly in the 
line of a merry-making, such a one as they 
had never been allowed to have. 

Her first move was a letter toa sister, 
living twenty miles away, with an invitation 
to spend Christmas. 

A visit from Aunt Nan was a rare treat 
to the children at any time, one which they 
rarely enjoyed, however, for Aunt Nan and 
Joseph Rexford were not congenial spirits, 
she not being able to bottle up her indignant 
wrath when he exercised his peculiar gift 
of government in her presence; he not 
relishing ber ‘‘meddlin’,’’ as he designated 
her rather free use of her tongue on occa- 
sions, and so she wisely concluded that it 
was bestto see as little of the domestic 
economy as possible, und kept away, to Mrs. 
Rexford’s mingled grief and relief, 

‘Teddy’s heart, in the meantime, was filled 
witha great longing; he wanted to make 
the patient little incther, whom he loved 
with a tender, chivalrous devotion, a Christ- 
mas present. 

In the thirteea years of his life he had no 
remembrance of ler receiving a Christmas 
gift, and he was in a brown study the great- 
er part of his time, planning and contriving 
some way to surprise her with a present, 
but as yet no way had opened. 

* Harness Doll, Teddy, and we'll go tothe 
village to-day,’ said the mother one morn- | 
ing. Teddy smiled knowingly as he hurried 
away toobey her request, and in a short | 
time they were on their way. “Now you 
mustn’t follow me around,” she said, with a 
sinile, as they neared the village; Ted an- 
swered her with a knowing, yet longing, | 
look. He wanted to ask her for a bit of ; 
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spending money for himself, yet fawing 
she would suspect, and, knowing that she 
had little with which to carry oui her own 
plans, he wisely forbore. 

“Tam going to the station to meet the tem 
o’clock train, Teddy,” she said, as he was 
hitching Doll, ‘‘and youmay meet me there 
with the sleigh.” 

‘¢ Father isn’t coming home, is he?’ said 
Ted, in consternation. 

‘No, dear,” replicd the mother, laughing 
at his alarm, “but I think there will be 
somebody there, and she darted into adry 
goods store, without explaining the mys 
tery. 

Ted went into another store to get warm, 
and tnen amused himself wandering up and 
down the street, looking into the shop win- 
dows, which were gay with Christmas 
goods, and thinking what he would buy if 
he had the means. 

He had spent fully twenty-five dollars in 
this imaginary way, when he observeda 
stranger come out from one of the stores, 
and walk away briskly. 

He had a pleasant face, and stepped off 
with the assured air of one who is accus- 
tomed to having the good things of this life. 

It was a warm, sunny day, and his lcavy 
overcoat was thrown jauntly open, and, as 
he passed up the street he drew his hand- 
kerchief from an imside pocket, and plew 
his nose with a sonorous blast. 

Ted was watching all this with interest, 
for the man’s pleasant face had pleased his 
childish fancy, and as the handkerchief 
came out the boy saw another object tly out 
also and lodge in the dirty snow of the gut- 
ter, while the gentleman walked quickly on, 
quite unaware of his loss. 

Ted’s first thought was that it was oaly @ 
piece of paper, and it did not oceur to him to 
investigate the matter, but asecond thought 
sent him flying to the spot, where, after 
some little search, he found a small pack. 
age wrapped in white paper and decoruted 
with an express label; thera was evideutiy 
a small box within, and ‘Ted ran as fas! as 
his legs would carry him to restore it to the © 
owner. 

That jaunty gentleman was just getiing 
intoa handsome sleigh as Ted turned the 
corner. and avray he went. 

“Mister, mister,’ screamed Ted at the top 
of his voice, which the bells drowned, and 
then began a race—Ted running for dear 
life, the horses trotting along with no idea 
thas they were pursued. 

The boy’s legs did him good service, how- 
ever, and at last he succeeded in attracting 
the attention of the driver. ‘‘What’s this, 
my lad?” he said, kindly. ‘‘Wanta ride?” 

“N-n-no,’’? panted Teddy, all out of breath, 
“but you lost this, sir, and I picked it up,’ 
and he held up the package. 

“Well, well, did Lever,” said the gentle 
man, feeling hastily in his pocket. “Whata 
careless trick. And so you've pretty near 
run your legs off to catch me, eh!” 

“T guess they’re all whole yet, sir,’”’ re- 
plied Ted, with a smile, and yet pufhng with 
the race. 

He handed over the box, while the sti:e- 
ger took out a fat pocket-book. “Christmas 
is coming, my boy, and may be yow lllike ag 
extra bit of surprise money,” he said, good- 
naturediy, as he handed outa five-dollar 
bill to the astonished child 

“Oh, sir, that’s too much,” and Ted of 
fered it back, quite overwhelmed by cuca. 
munificence. 

“Well, I don’t know about that,” said the 
gentleman, ‘that box contains a watch 
worth two hundred dollars, and by the time 
Thad advertised it and paid a reward, it 
would have cost me double the amount, be- 
sides the chances of my finding it again, so 
on the whole, I think I am rewarding you 
very moderately,” and ho buttoned his 
overcoat over box and pocket-book resolute- 
ly, and prepared to drive on. 

A whole arena of Christmas presents 
danced through Ted’s happy brain, as he 
thanked the generous gentleman for his 
gift, and they parted with mutual good feel- 
ing. 

“If Iad such a father as that,” soliio 
quized the child, ‘‘what a good boy I'd bs.” 

“If I had an honest, bright-faced boy like 
that,” said the gentleman, “what a happy 
father I'd be.” 

Ted had never beforekepta secret from 
his mother, and it was the hardest work tuo 
keep from telling his adventure, but secrets 
were flying in the air apparently and he 
held on to his with true Christmas tenacity. 

He had suspected by this time who was 
coming on the train, and he was on time at 
the station with Doll;he had also wisely con- 
cluded to wait a bit for her advice and as- 
sistance before spending his wealth. 

Aunt Nan stepped off the train when it 
came in,looking rosier and jollier than ever, 
Ted thought, as she hugged him up close te 
her warm furs, and she had the fattest 
sachel and the heaviest busket he had evr 
lifted. 

There was a perfect jubilee of welcomes 
when the party reached home, and Anns 
Nan took her namesake and little Jane inte 
her warm embrace, to their complete sir 
prise, for they had never dreamed of such a 
happy arrival. “The littlo dears.’ sa: 
Aunt Nan, as she and Mrs. Rexford nace 
several mysterious trips to the barn, re- 
turning with contraband bundles unter 
their aprons, ‘‘they shall have one Chvrist- 
mas, if they never do another.” 

Such @ merry-making the Rexford house 
had never witnessed before. Billy Grant 
had good-naturedly consented to go tu 
woods and cut a small cvergreen, wiuch 
was conveyed to the parlor secretly, and 'f 
it was not as brilliantly lighted «and 
trimmed as it might have been, it was a 
wonderful tree, nevertheless, hung with 
popeorn, apples and oranges ana gifts, vu: 
til the children were nearly wild with le 
light when they saw it. 

A long pail, full of some mysterious 
pound, had been sitting in a tub in th 
woodshed, carelessly covered over with vu 
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| piece of carpet, and this was found to con 


and after all the other 
been distributed, it came in, 
piled up in delicious masses of frozen 
swectness, on Mrs. Rexford’s best 
saucers, together with the angels’ 
which Aunt Nan had baked that day. 

Mrs. Rexford actually enied with sur- 
prised delight when Ted gave her a lovely 
piush work-box, the first gift he had ever 
beer able to make her, and told his story of 
the kind gentleman and his gold watch. 
Poor thing! she had enjoyed little of merri 
ment or gift-making since her marriaze 
and she enjoyed this, as only a kind!y, cheer. 
ful heart, cramped inte space far too smal 
for it, can enjoy liberty and love freeiy ex 
pressed. 

“Mother,” said Ted, when, at alate hor, 
Mrs. Rexford gathered her little flock to 
gether for their evening prayers. “It al- 
ways seemed when i said ‘Our Heaveniy 
Father,’ as if He was stern and cross just 
like father, but I think He must be good or 
He wouldn’t a ict us had such a lovely 
Christmas.” 

“Teddy. poor child,” +aid-Aunt Nan, aad 
her kindly bright eyes wero fullof tears, 
“whatever comes, dear boy, don’t forget 
that, whatever yourcarthly father may be, 
your Heavenly Father is all tenderness and 
love toward you.” 

Before Mr. Rexford’s return, ail traces of 
the festivities were removed; he seemed 
quite softened vy the scenes through which 
he had passed, and if he noticed any super- 
fluous articles about the house aad sas- 
pected their source, he said nothing. and 
the children never forgot ihciy one “Merry 
Christmas.” Mus. ¥. M. Howanp. 
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THE HEART-CHAIN. 


—- 





iCK tock, tick a tock, 
/ There’s peace in the 
fire-iight’s gleam: 
My pulse beats soft 
with the pulse of 
the clock, 
Aod my spirit falls 
into a dream. 
Sweet wife sits there in 
the light, 
On her bosom our 
darling at rest, 
With her own doll-babe 
apparaied in white 
Clasped close to her innocent breast. 


And tick tock, tick a tock, 
The close of Christmas is sweet, 
Old memorics come back in a soft-hued flock, 
Keeping pace with the pendulum’'s beat; 
Asd 1 am far back in the days, 
And againon my own mother's breast 
Lée huvened from ill and all life’s sad ways, 
Like one on the Isles of the Blest. 


Then up through the vale of youth 
Ful} jocund and careless I fare, 

While her love burns on as steady as truth, 
And as tireless as God's sweet care. 

Then ont in the field of deeds 
Vm striving in heat and in cold, 

And my fect slip oft and her dear heart Bleeds, 
Bot m held by a chain of gold. 


Then Crristmas to Christmas flies, 
Ang years are but sparks ia the air, 
AvG the twilight dim creeps into her eyes, 
Bot sunshine seems still m her hair. 
itis white with the last soft light, 
But st} in her tender bold, 
Glow leading my feet on up to her height, 
Lies +he chain of invisible gold, 


Ana tick tock pulses the clock, 
J Jook aut my sweet ones here, 
Ano memories are off in a suntit flock, 
Ano the heart of my humor is elear. 
From mother tochild the chain 
That leads us at last to His face, 
Runs on forever through pleasure and pain, 
For tts links are the hearts of the race. 
ALVA MILTON KERR, 


THE PIONEER MAID. 


& Story of a Christmas in the 
Karly Days. 


HE “wild West,’ one 
century ago, was lo- 
cated in Northern 
New York, then over- 
grown with forests as 
vast as those which 
still linger in Mich- 
igan, Wisconsin and 
Minnesota. The 
Kastern wildcat was 
as fierce as is his big 
brother to-day in the 
Rockies. The black 
The lynx, the wolver- 





bear roamed at will. 
ne and even the wolf prowled in security. 
The Indian trembled but little at the men- 


aon of the whito man. There were no ears 
¢o listen to the roarof rivers or the wild 
screams ofthe owl by night. The north 
winds swept down with maclstroms of cold 
@rows which lay white and clean until the 
mii? breath of the south converted them 
fnic fomming torrents which fled out on tue 
broad Ontario. Only a block house or 
primitive fort at the mouth of the Oswego 
river foretold a coming civilization. 

The pioneers penctrated the region at last 
and sottled in the forest, some along 
the boau‘iful Oswego river and some by the 
Bie and Little Salmon rivers. It was on 
the barks of the latter that the Smith family 
actiicd, father, mother and five children. 
There wus a graceful bend in the Little 
Salmon where the rude log hut was located, 
bigh on a hill. A great forest of maples, 


beech and hemlock enveloped the country 
in 2)! directions. A continuous grove of 
che trees formed the riparian foliage. 
The fat and sons battied with the big 


trees anc 'eft their proud forms every where 
At night the en- ; 


z on the ground. 


spraw!it 
f ed the torch torid the earth 





ofibe dehris aud hasten the progress ofa | 
SGU Y oof cleared ground for cultivation. 
The i vaded acres were hastily ap 
pre » vorn and potatoes, that the |! 
fu ight nei starve during the follow- 
ing wor Another acre was as rapidly 
fence dic forthe use of his majesty, the hog. | 
The ecatcuted litle group knew that nothing 
but ccoruameal, potatoes and pork would com- 
prise the daily bill of fare for next 
BOVE yeats 

ii AS O is noble cnyuronment but 
in a hurople cubin that Mary Smith, the eld- 
est choi toted by day and dreamed ai night 
of he . far away in Westchester Coun- 
ty. fy om whence tue Smiths had migrated. 
it is re ‘Sav 10 pause and tell the story 
of: fami iow it was reduced to pov- 
@riv by in heft of cld Tr.nitw Church at 
Ke w York ity of ail its inheritance; how, 
@espairivg of securing a fortune im the East 
{t had shouldercd the axe of the pioneer and 
emigrated “West.” 

Mary had acquired a good education be- 


fore she became a pioneer, and, had it not |... ; ; 8 at 
: , | heard a shot. but if so, whereis the marks- 


deen for ier sweetly coniented disposition, 
would have felt bitterly the contrasted cir- 
cumstances of her new life. She was brave 
and her dark gray eyes flashed sweetness 
@nd courage the 
Young men, whe came jong distances occa- 
Bionaliy, for the purpose of sceing the flash. 
Bhe cared for :one of these and bantered 
thera for ieaving the axe to rust, the eel to 
@ecape the spear and ihe decr to flee to se- 


wil 


estered haunts. They, with bashful gal- | 
Buiry. assured her of objects in life far | 
pursuit, beside which the moon | 
sun Was eclipsed. | 


wort 
fost iis soveliness and the 
Bhe was ow beautiful forest maid. 

Poets have sung of eves that were blue, 


airs tbat were golden. that, after all, hid 
balis which | 
onc pinches only to see veturn to rotundity. | 


@arts thet were like rubpver 






Novelists liave wietured superb forms and 
faces that went bend in bend with indiges- | 
tion WUG MLOQUSHesSs Sciipiers have m- 
Mortalived themselves ox modeling exaui- | 
ite ang blooming maids whose organs of | 
igestion are ruined with nfections and ! 
@reams Yarv Smith wus someiw like 
our theroughbred Kentucky horse —-sound 
i Hmb ond wind. She was. us Mm wht be 
resumed, perfect in plys:que and vitat 
pion wnd tue forest air painted for her 
@ cheek which the peach envied and a com- 
plexion which no cnterprising Ayers, with | 
testimoniais trom Porters Vattis, could 
pival with artificial patecris 


Young men came i went away, 
Mary awaited her whom she 


romised her hand in vaarriznge ine follow- 
g Christmas When winter at last am 
roacned ibe corm vies it met . th 
p ek } > int pit Wear 
y of six, edu fic porbers had to be reduced 
pumber to furuisha litile ready capital 
The mp ospect pot inyvitmig Tor a 
Winter. ry, wal 


iover 9 





Mary, i 
tover even. could not f 
ge means of commu n those 
and that Sam Houston, far away in 

chester County, had sent 1 : 
Geparture. OF 
on. had if it were possib:e But could he 
@nd bis way up the Hudson wid 
through tee vast forests to her jon 


Gometimes sie covered ler face with her 





‘cnrse ne we 


vy home? 


hands to hide he picture of his form buried 
i the «=: sin au wnoarked grave, or 
fiewiing Gown tue river into whieh he had 
Sts ies nieht. She knew he would 
Miaie ine i wi to reach her. but was it 
poss ibe for lumn te succoad! After alt she 








| group. 


neighborly pioneer | 











was comforted by the thought that he was | the awful storm from the dark fringe of the 


coming to remain and would perhaps bring 


his family or induce others to become fellow | 


pioneers. ; 
December came at last. The snows were 


unusually deep and spread over the ground 
to a depth of five feet. Overhead the brush 
tops of the forest were likewise covered 
with an acreage of snow almost as deep and 
certainly as vast. The river was frozen so 
solidly that with difficulty water was se- 
cured for the little handful of stock and the 
family. The corn and potatoes were almost 
gone and could not last, with the most 
frugal economy, beyond the end of the year. 
The weather had a constant zero temper- 
ature, and at night the cold was doubly in- 
tense. Almost daily wild northern storms 
swept down through the forest and seemed 
intent on filling the open space to tho level 
ofthe treetops. The snow came from the 
tar Arctic regions and its contemporaries, 
the snow buntings, red polls, cross-bills, 
pine finches and long spurs came as a part 
of the blizzards, flurrying like snow flakes 
and driven from the polar regions for food 
by the intense severity of the weather. Tho 
little mill, wheels inthe distance had long 
since ceased to grind for want of water, and 
the sparse inhabitants had to pound into 
coarse meal what little corn they had re- 
maining. 

Beaux no longer came to the feet of Mary; 
some climates are too severe foreven the 
rosiest glamour of heart-bursting love. 
Game had ceased to approach the clearing, 
warned away by the rifle of the log cab- 
in, andthe snows were too deep for the 
hardy pioneer to enter the chase, even 
though the family starved at home. In 
the cabin of the Smiths only mother 
and Mary were breve. Marys are always 
brave, fearless and hopeful. Show me a 
girl of that name and I will pin this state- 
ment on her shoulder and defy you to take it 
off. Mary Smith felt the poverty of the 
family circumstances, while the men 
seemed oblivious to the near starvation of 
the family. She saw it months before, and 
often left her food untouched that six por- 
tions might do for seven. When the family 
almost fought for the nearest place to the 
fire, she remained in the outskirts of the 
circle and gave it her part of the warmth. 

Andrew Jackson might have divided his 
acorns with his soldiers, but she gave all 
her potatoes to her brothers. I despise 
your narrow-brained, narrow-hearted so- 
ciety girl, who takes every thing and re- 
turns nothing, who lives in the deluge of 
horses, vehicles, flowers, amusements, din- 
ners and gifts of her admirers, returning 
only the barrenness of her smiles, her ca- 
prices, her tyranny, her empty thanks, and, 
at last, throws her wrecked system on some 
poor, deluded man, whom she either drives 
to suicide or divorce. Give to me the girl 
with her big heart, her big amiability, her 
big reciprocal capacity and her big sympa- 
thetic nature, who can not only receive 
every thing, but give every thing. I care 
not whether she comes from castle or hovel, 
in achariot or on foot, with jewels in pro- 
fusion or rags in plenty, so that her nature 
is broad. I can love her without beauty 
and with breadth, but never with beauty 
and selfishness. Oh, Mary Smith! When 
Christmas came the potatoes had disap- 
peared, the corn was all consumed, the last 
slice of bacon no more—there was nothing 
toeat. Thesnows beat down fiercely and 
the North wind threatened the destruction 
of the cabin, and the river was frozen solid, 
andthe game seemed buried in the snows 
of the forest, and the neighbors were starv- 
ing in the distant hovels. 

What did she do? Did she moan like the 
men, or whine in anguish at the pangs of 


hunger, or curse the wilderness for its bar- 
renness! No! not she. Still reigned the 


swectness of her eyes as she smiled, and 
tears of sympathy would come stealing 
down her cheek when her little brother, the 
baby, threw his arms about her neck and 
begged piteously for bread. It was with 


| caimness thatshe spoke when the family 
“Fear not; | 


sank down todie in despair: 
our Father who feeds the buntings on the 
seeds of the wild weeds that are made to 
lift their heads above the snows to furnish 
them with food will this day give us bread.” 


it was still early in the forenoon of that | 
The storm was most furious. | 


terrible day. 
The fire sank low in the cabin and noone 
inade a move to repic A report like 
that of a gun was heard secminglyin the 
distance, but failed to arouse the little 
The next instant all was commotion 
andierror. The door burst open and a stag 
of great size partially fell through and lay 
dead on the floor. The family stood around 
in amazement at this remarkable event, 
winle the bitter cold wind swept in and 


‘nish it 


of and s! 
Mary spoke first: 
“This is our Christmas dinner, boys. You 
the noble animal while he 1s 
wari and I will soon have the fire roaring 
for his reception.” 

‘But whence came the buck, child,” said 
the father sternly. 

“That is more than we kn ow. 


the stag 


Siniths. 


a 
must sixia 


I thought 


man to claim his booty?” 
‘‘{ too heard a shot, and if the hunter does 


| not appear before the animal is dressed we 


must know the reason why.”’ 

In a few moments. eager hands had re- 
moved the skin sufficiently to secure the 
choice portions of the meat. Meanwhile 
Mary kept thinking about the shot she 
seemed to have heard. 


She went to the 


as a 


agiresh t 
Was seen t 


and t 





he spinal column. 
The examination was continued amid breath- 
less excitement until a sclid ball was found 
which had evident 

neously by striking the vital spot. 


ty 
“bather,? said Mary, with sudden intui- | 
tion, *‘ihat bullet must have been fired near 
¥ may be out in this storm 
nubile to sea the house; you must examine 


Sume one 


? > 4) »? 
tie Open, 


Mr. Smith was an enorgetic man when 
aroused. Despair and starvation had near- 
ly ruined his hopes in hfe, but now, witha 
mysterious and plentiful supply of food on 


hand, he once more regained his manhood. 


He realized at once more than Mary’s intui- 
He first fired his own gun 


tions suggested. 
several times, but there was no response. 
Tacn he united with the boys in loud yells, 


forest. Mr. Smith noted the position of the 
bullet-hole, then remembered the direction 
the stag must have been bounding when 
he fell; then started to search for the 
hunter. 

Mary and her mother prepared a feast of 

meat only—there was nothing else in the 
house—which was to form their Christmas 
dinner. For the first time in many days 
both had possession of their full senses, 
their life, hopes and their rosy visions. 
Despair had fled with the north wind. 
Hence it was that Mary suddenly stopped in 
her work, and with eyes full of terror and 
blood turning cold, grasped her mother’s 
arm. 
“Where is Aef’? she gasped. “In this 
storm, this awful cold, where is he? We 
were to be married to-day. O mother, per- 
haps he fired that shot which saves us from 
starvation, and lies stiff and cold in the 
snows out there, in sight of the house.’’ 

She wrung her hands and wept while the 
mother stopped to comfort her. The winds 
howled more fiercely than before, and sent 
great gusts down the mud chimney that 





gus ce 
= Mi het 
“IT IS I, MARY,’’ SHE SHOUTED. 


fanned the flames to their own ferocity. 
Noon was at hand, but the sun, which 
should lend its light to the merry day, hid 
his face behind dark clouds of lead. 

“T will look for him,’ she screamed. “I 
can’t bear to have him lying dead in the 
snow,’ and half crazed by the thought 
and hunger she sprang outintothe storm. 
Madly she dashed through :the deep 
snows across the clearing into the forest. 
The snow buntings, merry among the 
flakes, chirped at her as she seemed to fly 
past. Into the forest at last she sprang 
almost exhausted, but by superhuman ef- 
fort, shriecked the name of her lover: 
“Sam! “Sam!? “O, Sam!’ 

“Here is a Sam! Who wants Sam?” quer- 
ried a voice not far away. 

“It is I, Mary!” she shouted with her last 
breath, and fell unconscious in the snows. 

A tall young man bounded from a tent 
which was covered with snow, followed by 
several companions and a big hound, which 
reached the prostrate form first and covered 
the face with his breath. 

“It’s Mary, father!’ yelled the delighted 
lover, as he took her in his arms and hast- 
ened totho tent. “That clearing where I 
missed the deer must belong to the Smiths 
and perhaps we are near the house.”’ 

“You are not very far away,” shouted 
another voice. Heavily working through 
the snows came the Smiths, father and 
sons, beaming with delight. In the big tent 
a hot fire and a little toddy warmed the 
tired people and Mary was soon revived 
sufficiently to return her lover’s caresses. 

“We have horses, cattle, food and a 
clergyman,” said the elder Houston, when 
he learned of the starved household of 
Smiths. “All we lack is a Christmas din- 
ner to precede a Christmas wedding.” 

‘And we have the best portion of a fine 
stag cooking if you have something to eat 
with it,” said Mary, coyly. 

‘*‘And my stag, too, I'll wager!’ remarked 





| Mr. Sam Houston. 


“T fired at a big fel- 
low, but he disappeared in the wild storm 
like a phantom.”’ 

As the log cabin was not large enough 
for the dinner, the mother and the cooked 
portion of the stag were soon transferred to 
the commodious tent. The several stories 
were soon told, and of these itis only nec- 
essary to relate the Houstons’. They were 
late about leaving Westchester and winter 
caught them in their leng, slow journey. 
At last, despairing of finding Smith’s 


| Clearing and blinded bythe storm, they en 


camped in the forest on the edge of the 


, | open, to await pleasant weather. 
snowflakes shot between the long antlers | 
ruck the faces of the | 


They came prepared to found a colony, 
and, in a few days, men and women 
straggled into camp. The clergyman, who 
had been induced to come, on the plea of 
missionary usefulness among the Indians, 
of whom, by the way, there were none in 
the vicinity, performed the interesting 
Christmas ceremony. In place of a bridal 
bell, the young people stood beneath sprigs 
of princess pine and boughs of hemlock. 
The little town, which grew here eventu- 
ally, I believe, bears to this day the pecu- 
liar name of Graball, a queer title, but one 
in existence on the Little Salmon river, 
where the unbelicver can investigate. The 
descendants of Mr. and Mrs. Sam Houston, 
quite numerous in Graball, still tell, at their 
large annual reunions, the strange story 
of the pioneers, and the first born maid of 
each new home is called Mary, in honor of 
the charming forest girl. 

Wn. Hosea Ba.uov. 





Anarchist Shoes. 
“Please mum,”’ said a barefooted tramp 
to a farmer’s wife on Christmas morning, 
“J wish ye merry Christmas, mum! Have 





| witcher doan’t want? 
| nuthin ter cat senco yisterday—I mean I 





ye an’ old pau shoes round der house 
My feet isn’t had 


hasn’t had no shoe fer er week, mum.” 
“You can have these if they will fit you,” 


' said the woman as she kicked off a gaping 
| pair of her husband's boots she had worn 


while digging a cow-path to tue woodshed. 
“Thankye, mum. I’m erbleeged ter ye.” 
“Did yer git ‘em, Bill?’ asked a brother 
tramp, who wus waiting at a bend in the 


| yoad with Bill’s old shoes in his hand. 


“Well, now I should smove. Yer kin hey 
them fer yerself. Dey’s better wotcher 
got 6n.”" ; rs 

“T wuddent wear em. 

“Wy not?) Wot der matter wid’em.” 


| Dey’s Anarchist shces.”? 
barn, | ns 
g the stag and | 

\ moment's | 
ood wound on } 
» penetrate | 


“Wot's dem? I doesn’t twig, cully.” 


“Dey’s had sumthin’ ter do wid er bum.” | 


A Scheme That Wouldn’t Work. 
“What are these things?” inquired Blivens 
of Mrs. Blivens, as he pointed to a pair of 


| theatrical tights that hung pendant from 
‘ | the mantel with a sock of his own between 
yeaused dcath instan- | 


them. 


“Now, Jim, don’t make f f them. I. Regie : 
eet ee ae gl = 5 | letting in to her peculiar abode. 


bought them for Christmas. You know 
| you always fill my stocking every Christmas 
and it’s so dreadfully small that I got these. 
You'll fill them, won’t you, ducky dear? I’ve 
| got one of yours hung up and Pll fillit when 
| you've filled mine and gone to bed.”’ 
“O, yes; ll fillthem for you. The grocer’s 
just brought two barrels of apples to the 
| back door and I'll get him to put a barrel in 
| each. They’re just about the right size for 
| a good fit.’ 


Fir trees are the favorites with the ladies 
| for Christmas trees—fur trees that bear 





but no respouse came save an echo through | sealskin sacques.—Bosten Bulletin, 








ONE CHRISTMAS. 


A Woman's Noble Sacrifice and 
Its Results. 

























O matter where — no 
matter when—I once 
had the noise of 
factory wheels, with 
their grinding cogs 
and whirring belts, 
dinned into my weary 
ears by day—into my 
dreams by night. I 
could not escape 
them. Ican not es- 
cape them yet; for 
even now the shrill 
whistles heard in 
manufacturing districts at morn, at noon, at 
night, cause me to start with alarm. I may 
be late! I can not rid myself of the notion 
that they are signaling me, that the overseer 
will not bring a pair of ugly, vicious, black 
brows together if 1 am a few seconds 
behind time. 

I was often late by a very few seconds. If 
he hadonly docked my pitiful carnings I 
should not so much have cared, but he 
scolded in big, brawling accents and held 
me up as an example of shiftlessness to the 
vulgar factory crowd. I had to bear it, for 
I had to live, and as my lateness was always 
caused by my neccessary attention to the 
twins, I knew thit, though men chided me, 
I was doing right in the sight of the angels, 
and that comforted me, andI tried to not 
hear the loud voices of bold-faced young 
women as they jeered and laughed in coarse 
sympathy with the overseer; enjoying my 
discomfiture and pandering to the powers 
that be at one and the same time. 

] was poor enough those days; but hours 
blacker than these stole like dread spect- 
ers from the charnel house of Time. 

One day I was discharged. I was late for 
the tenth time—‘‘for the tenth and last 
time,’”’ the overseer said, as he pushed the 
little wage due into my nerveless hand. 
“For the tenth and last time, girl! I've 
been tolerant of your fine lady ways long 
enough—you are discharged--march!” 

The twins comforted me that night as best 
they could. After a long fatiguing walk in 
vain scarch for work it was sweet at twi- 
light to sit alone with my treasures, and 
have their dear arms fold about my neck. 
I was so young, too: it seemed as if I had 
actualiy beon a child with them when our 
widowed mother lived; but, when we saw 
the cold earth take her to its bosom, I aged 
with my great grief and now a drear life- 
time of experience and sorrow lay between 
me and the brown-eyed children, who, at 
nine years of age, comprehended but vague- 
ly their sister’s gricf and care. 

Factory work was repulsive to me, who 
loved quiet and clean linens and dainty sur- 
roundings: but even factory work the most 
distasteful was impossible to get, I found; 
and two days’ tramping brought me only an 
empty pocket, empty larder and empty pros- 
pects! 

And then came Christmas Eyve—Christ- 
mas Eve, when all should be joy and glad- 
ness and radiance and plenty! I looked into 
the box Jo had fashioned into what he 
called a “pantry”; there was half of a loaf 
there, some crackers and a bit of cheese. 
We were not hungry now, but breakfast 
would clear the box of crust and crumbs, 
and after that—what? All we had eaten for 
three days past had come from the united 
earnings of Josie and Jo, who sold papers 
while I traversed the long, cold, city streets. 
And Christmas was to dawn upon us as it 
ever dawns upon the poor—in its own 
bright, bitter mockery of all gladness! 
Santa Claus finds it impossible to tread the 
labyrynthian alleys of Poverty Row, and a 
great lump rose in my throat at the sight of 
two poor, little faded stockings hung near 
the straw pile that served us for a bed in 
common. Oh, the sweet, simple faith of 
childhood! Tears came to vail my sight, 


and each great, bitter drop was lJile a bub- | 
ble that reflects more beautcous tints than | 


ever were in the earth or sky. Whence 
come they? In these salt tears I found the 
picture of my childhood’s home, where 
mother lived among us and trouble was un- 
born. Isaw her swect face close to mine; 
Isaw her hands reach out to me, and then- 

The dream-angel must have visited me, 
for I awoke with a start to find the last red 
ember only atiny spark upon the hearth. 
My dream comforted me greatly, and with 


a quecr feeling of something oddly resem- | 


bling content, I, early as it was, slipped off 
my worn shoes and let down my hair for 
the night. 

Such hair I had then--so long, so lustrous, 
with the glint of the sun’s own sheen 
amidst its heavy masses. 

“Make me a doll, sister,” Josie once had 
said; ‘‘and cover its head with a bit of your 
lovely hair!’ Right willingly would I have 
sacrificed every tress of it if—a great 
thought seized me; I cried out like one daft, 
and bound up the heavy masses with eager, 
trembling bands. 

“Sleep, little darling,’ Icried in ecstatic 
whisper, ‘“‘sleep and dream of a glorious 
Christmas-tide; for it shall come to you by 
the power of living gold!” 

Out into the gloom of cold, deserted streets 
—beyond them into the glare of shop-lit 
avenues—jostled by servants of Santa Claus 
—excited, dazed, happy in the thought of my 
sacrifice I hurried upon my way. 

I came, at last, toa halt before a window 
behind whose one great crystal pane a wax- 
en image of afair impassible beauty turned 








I LET DOWN MY HAIR FOR THE NIGHT. 


and turned upon some mystcrious pivot; 
and I laughed aloud as I marked the color 
of her hair—it could not be compared to 
mine! 

Two rounds of her stately dance I watched 
her make—then turned the knob of the door 


It was warm inside; sweet, pungent odors 


filled the tropic airs of the long, brilliant 
room—it seemed a bit of Paradise with its 
warmth and brightness and delicate per- | 
| that Christmas dinner! I lived entirely in 


fumes of rare and nameless flowers. 


A woman of fashion stood before the coun- 
ter—how costly her habiliments, with the 
fur and the velvet and the nodding plumes! 
Great rolls of bills in her little red wallet 


were carelessly handled, and there was a 


gleam of silvery circles and golden disks. 
She turned and stood under the glare of 

the electric lamp. Our eyes met, and I, for- 

getful in my sweet elation of any thing save. 


Te 














| head-covering, I, 
| sighing, fell fast asleep. 


| laugh comes from the lips of each! 
prehended in another moment, and enjoyed | 

















‘peace on ecarth—good will to men’’—for- 
getting the meanness of my attire—the dif- 
ference in our .present station—the long 
months of our separation since the same 
school-house roof sheltered our girlish 
forms, cried: ‘“‘Lucille—dear Lucille, Iam so 
glad to meet you!”’ 

The gleam of recognition that leaped into 
her eyes was put out by a sudden chill re- 
coil. Ignoring me she turned and spoke to 
the man behind the counter; ‘‘and you may 
add a pound of powdered orris root, I think, 
and that is all.” 

And that was all. The door shut her out 
into the cold night, and I, poor, pitiful fool, 
to have cared, [ hid my face within my 
cold, ungloved hands and sobbed aloud. I 
know now that it was hysteria that turned 
me into a weeping child—hysteria brought 
about by my low spirits, low vitality, sud- 
den elation and relapse. I could not moder- 
ate my gricf until I felt myself gently 
touched and heard a low, sweet voice try- 
ingto comfort me. A hand led me, tear- 
blinded, intoa curtained recess, and after 
awhile I grew calm and answered the voice, 
whose sympathetic cadences made harmony 
evenin my sick, discouraged soul I told 
this man—this stranger—the short, simple 


story of my sad life, for I felt that I owed | 


him some explanation of the reason of my 
childish tears. 

He heard me gravely; then learning the 
purport of my visit, he untied the faded 
ribbons of my woolen hood, gently loosened 
the meshes of my tightly-bound hair, and 
down it all went about my shoulders in 
soft shining strands, sweeping even 
the floor’s velvet covering as I leaned upon 
the chair’s luxuriously-cushioned arm. 

“T have heard your story,’ he said to me, 
“and I know you do not willingly part with 
your beautiful hair.”’ 

“¢Willingly’? Oh, yes, indeed, sir, will- 
ingly—for Christmas comes to-morrow and 
—and—do you think it will fetch me fifty 
dollars?” almost gasping, as I allowed my 
lips to name so vast a sum. 

“*Rifty—'?’ echoed the musical voice 
above my head. “If I were a lady, and such 
loveliness grew upon my head, I would not 
se)l it for a thousand dollars!” 

I looked out from under the yellow tan- 
gles and met, in the mirror before me, a 
pair of serious, luminous eyes. I noticed 
now, for the first time, the handsome face, 
splendid proportions and elegant attire of 
the reigning genius of this fragrant estab- 
lishment—for that I knew him to be since. 
I heard the tongue-clatter of busy clerks in 
the store-room beyond. 

“T will give you one hundred dollars,”* said 
he, at length; “and I must cut it off my- 


self. I could not trust such hair as this to 
any of my workmen. Please come with 
me.”? 


I followed him into what seemed a work- 
room, and sat upon the chair he placed be- 
side a big marble wash-basin. I had taken 
great care of my hair; but he said he would 
cleanse it before he cut it, and in a moment 
more the yellow mass hung, heavy and 
damp as any mermaiden’s, over my protect- 
ed shoulders. 

The touch of his deft finger-tips sent a 
magnetic current into my brain; I began to 
be light of heart again, and had mentally 
spent a quarter of the magnificent sum he 
had offered me, when [ heard the crunch of 



































‘6 HAVE COME FOR MY HAIR.”’ 


the sharp, cruel shears, as they pitilessly 
took from me the one and only beauty f 
possessed. 

“There--I have covered your head witha 
silken hood; keep this and the woolen one 


| upon your head for at least ten or twelve 


hours you will thea be less liable to catch 
cold. Allow me,” and not daring to glance 
toward where I felt my lost love liness lay, I 
suffered him to put the shawl about my 
shoulders, place a small packet in my hand 
and lead me to the door. 

“Good-night,”’ he 
night and merry Christmas!” 

Fruits, and flowers, and candies, and toys 
--caps, and mittens, and stockings, and 
shocs—bread and butter, and coffee, and 
cake—I spent like a spendthrift, gloating 
the while over each penny I possessed like a 
miser! 

All about the heap of straw where the 
sleeping children lay, I, creeping stealthily, 
placed such stores of splendid merchandise 
—each with its own peculiar scent of new- 
ness clinging to it—as would make a poor 
child frantic with delight. Why, I almost 
feared the subtle fragrance of the printer’s 
ink that crept from between the pages of 
Robinson Crusoe, or the faint odor of var- 
nish that coated all the inhabitants of 
Noah’s barn-like ark—both brute and hu- 
man—would, with their foreign incenses, 
bring back the two small wanderers now 
roaming in the Land of Nod. 

But my fears were groundless, and, put- 
ting out the candle, I crept, all dressed, as I 
was, shawled and hooded, in beside my lit- 
tle sister Josie. With a prayer of thankful- 
ness and gratitude for my great and unex- 
pected good fortune, and a sigh for my poor 
between praying and 


Peals of pn bells, silver bells, attuned 


| to shrieks of merry laughter, awakened me 
| to the blissful realities of that one Christ- 


mas morning. I, as glad-hearted as I had 


, of late been sad-hearted, left the pile of 


straw which had some time sizce been de- 


| serted by my small twin-folk, and ran to 


catch akiss from each, crying jubilantly, 


as I placed a doll in Josie’s arms and | 
a book in Jo’s—“Santa Claus found us, , 


didn’t he, children? 
me, Jo!” 


Kiss me, Josie—kiss 
But instead of the kiss a merry 
I com- 


more than they the good joke they played 


' upon me, for there stood my little maid in 
boyish _attire, holding the book, while Jo, | 


decked outin his sister’s clothes, danced 


_about the room with a waxen beauty of a 


doll within his arms, until Josie’s skirts 
getting the best of him, down he came with 


a jar that set the three solitary spoons upon | 
| the little deal table dancing like things de- 
| mented. 


Oh, that Christmas breakfast, and, oh, 


the happy present that one sweet Christ- 
mas day—for if God had been thus good to 
me He would still care for His own! 

By night time the bare room was turned 
into what was better than any palace to me 
—a real cozy little home. Curtains graced 
the windows, a square of carpet hid the 
bare pine flooring, a real mattress on a real 


bed that boasted: q bolster and blanket | 











said, gently; “good- | 











stood in the wurmest corner—sccond-hang 
articles, one and all; but, to me, first hand 
from the great store-house of Heaven } 
Providence. y 

Twilight came and night ciosed in storm 
ily, with great flakes of snow i af 
ly upon the window-ledges. 

Tired of playing, Josie and Jo erept ha 
pily into the great, soft marvel of a hen 
and soon were drowned in the sweet oceay 
of slumber. After they were sound aslee 
I sat down before the fire and fell tomusin , 
Force of habit took my hands to my an 
force of habit untied the faded silken rip! 
bons beneath my chin—then force of habit 
stopped, for my inattentive brains bein 
telegraphed to by my fingertips that sane 
thing foreign had been touched, came to 
sudden sense of life’s realities, and With : 
little ery I pulled the yielding clastic cian 
that held the suken covering in place, and 
down tumbled all my own pbiir—2 oro; 
gleaming mass of amber strand. 7 I 
gathered up thick tresses in my? hands and 
kissed them in my gladness shook it 
like a banner in the breeze-a golgen ori 
flamme—but then I remembered. and od 
membering, I cried: 

“What does this mean?” 

“It means,” said a kindly, halfjayon; 
voice across the counter, When : ighing 


alling soft, 


as next day I 
had come once more within the fragrant 
room and asked the meaning of jj< pro- 


prietor’s perplexing action, ‘that { could 
not think of cutting it off in such bitter 
weather—why, child, it would have been 
the death of you! If summer pbrinos me @ 
customer we will talk more about it but I 
knew your present need so [ gaye you money 
in advance. I knew the washing would 
lighten its weight upon your jew, and it 
was alittle trick of mine to bing jt Within 
the silken hood. So Santa Cians was ined 
to you—bnt I still claim the hair, remembert 
Might I offer you a2 place within the work. 
room! The wages are small, at tirst, but in. 
creasing knowledge of the trade wi)| Cause 
their swift advancement —nay, spare me 
your thanks and gratitude, my chiki 

i, a On ee Se 

In a clean, warm, well-lighted work-room 
I, thereafter, pass the short winter days 
and the long winter evenings. Joy reigns 
In my heart; joy and its creator, love. 
And the spring-time follows winter, and 
summer follows spring; and when the rose- 
trees flaunt the perfume of their rich. red 
blossoms on the still, warm air, and pink 
carnations burden the dewy nights with 
spicy breath, a voice, whose every tone ig 
ever echoed’in my heart of hearts, speaks 
tome softly: 

“ T have come for your hair.” 

“Oh, sir,” I cry, “oh, sir, not now 
I—” then, pleadingly, ‘“ why do you insist 
upon it! You seemed loth to cut it off 
months ago whon I was poor and needy— 
and now——”’ 

“ My child, do not take it so scriously— 
Heaven is my witness—no hair of this head 
shall come to harm for ought of me! I 
want the hair, certainly; but I shall never 
take it, sweetheart, unless the head comes 
with it, and the dear little body that holds 
the sensible head up so bravely! | am 
bound, heart, soul and body, in the meshes 
of this golden web—this shining net, which 
I will not have refused to me! Speak, my 
darling, may I have it?’ and he stoops and 
parts the flaxen tangle from before my 
blushing face. 

“You have bought it,” I make answer— 
“itis yours.” Eva Best. 





Didn't Appreciate the New Fad. 

“Whut'’s that yeour kissin’ sao hard?” 
asked Mrs. Milkweed of her son, who had 
come home from the college to spend his 
Christmas holidays. 

“A photograph, mother,” replied her son. 

“Er fotygraff er what?” 

“Why—well—yer know—you see— ;’ 

“Nao I daon’t nuthin’ er ther kind. What 
yew stammerin’ an’ stutrin’ like ’n idjecot 
sao fer?” 

“rm not—er—that is—well-—er 
wrote you about it, did 17” 

“Baout whut?” 

“T became acquainted with a sweet | 
girl while at college, and we're engaged to 
be married.’ 

“Married ! 
senses?” 

“Not at all. 
has sent me 
present.” 


“Lemme see et,” 


I never 


} 
+4 
Uk 


veon tuk leave o’ yeour 


Hey 


mother 


Don't be angry, 
her picture for a Christmas 


siid Mrs. Milicweed, as 


she adjusted her glasses and t he 
| photograph from his hands 
‘“ Rasmus, I never braought yew upter 
| lie, an’ I never thot ez haow yewd sell 
yeour pow aold mother witacr pict er 
some naked hussy’s foot, 1 mean liussy’s 
naked foot-—tain’t much difference! an? 
palm ct off fer yewr sweetheart. 


I didn't think. That is 
yf ploto- 
See 


“My dear mother. 
really a picture of her foot. For 
graphs are the latest craze in society. — 
the engagement ring on the fourth toc! 

“Latest craze! An’ ez thet wot I skimp 


' an’ save an’ send yew to college fer, ter fall 
| in love with er gal thet wears her engage 
; ment ringon her taoe like ez ef she wb 


ershamed oy ct?) I'd like ter knaow whv\ 
yewr pad thinkef I'd stuck aour engage 
ment ring on mae taoe ’mongst crimess eF 
bunyins an’ corns an’ ingrowin’ nails an’ 
sich an’ sent ‘im. I guess yeou wuddent er 
bin hyer naow ter make er fule er yeour- 
self. Yew'd better paoke yeur ears thraough 
er board fence an’ hev’’em fotygraffed fer 
yeour sweetheart. Law me! They’re long 
ernuff fer her ter take er hint be fore et's too 
late.” 





The Christmas Guest. 

There isa beautiful custom among the 
Jerbs of the Danubian valleys to invite into 
the family on Christmas eve a stranger 
guest who is for that time ono of them- 
selves; he is welcomed upon his entrance 
by the traditional handful of corn which 18 
thrown in his face by the house-mother 
who cries to him: 

“Welcome! Christ is born!” 

He answers meekly an echo to her words 

“Christ is born.” 

The Christmas guest is then taken — 
the heart of the family, and with tacm 
visits the oxen in their stalls, the sheep 12 
their folds, and the fowls and goats, #'vIng 
them the spoke-head and repeatwg '¢ 
formula: 


“The peace of God be on thee!” 





into 


This is to insure good luck for the enswng 
year. 
The house-guest is then invited to “warm 
the kettlo-chain.” The serfs have a tradi- 
' tion that this chain can never be warmed on 
| Christmas night, since it had been tou hed 
by the Virgin Mother when Christ wes 
born. And that is why they burm so many 
yule logs trying to infuse heat into thé 
| stricken metal. : 
Then there is the kiss of peace. Even 
i from that the Christmas guest 1s not Ge 
barred. He may kiss the prettiest oe 
ss 


of the home, but he must also kiss ® 
bearded brothers as well. This choses 
guest—he is called in tho language 0} hn 
country a “Polaznik”—is not always 0 of 
ill-favored. Indeed, the merry maidens . 

a family will put it into the house-father 8 
head that such and sucha youth — 
home, or is a stranger and should be ask® 

to their festivities, and among those gens 
cent people no harm comes of a genia'' — 
tom. But the kiss imprinted on a girt ST ma 
check, even though it be consecrated wit 

the prayer-chant, “Christ is born,” not of eb 
sinks in blissful sweetness into her ¥° ing 
heart, making the bold mountain lad mastae 
there. ‘Mra M %s arse | 
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SANTA KLAUS’ HEADQU ARTERS at 
Herstein & Lowenthals. 
Christ mas Presents |! 


All Wool Dress 2nd Trimmings at $2.50, $3, 
$4, $5, $6. Cloaks:vad Wraps at $2.50, $3, $4, 








Christmas Presents. 


Gents Clothing of every description cheaper 


Christmas Presents. 


Mufflers, Initial Hand- 


of’, Plush Work Boxes, Manicure Setts, 


aii Handkerchiefs, 


rerchi than ever sold in the city. Black all Wool Cork- 
sa s.tts, Beveled Mirrors, Brass Easles, Ink-|$5, $6. and up to $25.00. Underwear, Blankets |screw suits at $10.00. Overcoats $3.75. Boys 
ie 1; Plagues, Smoking Setts, Clocks, Vases, |Comforts,Crocket and Marsaille Quilts. Curtains Clothing and Overcoats, Gents fine Slippers, Fur 


Pitchers, Shopping Bags, Purses, 
Tidies, and 


and Portieres, Rugs and. Curtain Robes, Carpets 
ot all descriptions. Millinery to suit the rich as 
well as the poor. Towels, Table Napkias, etc. 


Caps and Nobby Hats, Neck Ties, Handkerchiefs 
and collars. 


Underwear in white and Camels Hair. 


he Inter Ocean 


Ornaments, 
,Hair and Cloth Brushes, 


ns’ Plush saibatint 


Satch e] iF 


Childre 








PERSONALS. 


—— 


Mre. Alex Patterson left last week 
to visit her daughter at Chattanooga. 


MUNICIPAL AFFAIRS. 








| 
Yeighborhood News and (ossip. 


BBP EOD? 


The City Solons In Council. 














The Board of Mayor and Aldermen 


—Xmas gilt. met in reglar session at the Mayor’s of 





Is Published Every Day of the Year, and is the Leading Repub 





Mr. J. M. Rice was down from New; —A merry Christmas. fice Tuesday eve. The following mem~ lican Paper of the Northwest. 
Market Satarday. eee Q a bers of the Board were present : Hon. Ed 
| ‘ —Masonic Lolge Monday night. 17 Mastin, Mayor; Aldermen Conway Ste- Sele See ee oe eee ee 
| R. H. Gravit Esq. of Maysville was} __6),, the nome stretch—1887. gall, Mayhew, Jones and Gaston. Ab- It also publishes a Semi- Weekly and Weeidly dition: 
‘in the city Saturday. sent. Aldermen Fletcher; Rodgers and THE SHMI-WEEKLY INTER OCEAN 


—Qdd Fellows’ 
night. 


Lodge Tueslay | Ware. The proceedings of the last 


meeting having been read and approved, 


the report of the finance committee was 
also read and approved. 


Rev. E. B. McCauly bas been at 
home this week. 


Mr. Wm. Bellis better pleased 
with Huntsville since his jaunt tothe; 


Is published on MONDAYS and THURSDAYS, and beside the news condensed from 


the Daily, it contains many special features of great value to those so situated that they 
can not secure the Daily every duy. 


THE WEEKLY INTER OCEAN 


Has the LARGEST CIRCULATION of any weekly paper west of New York. Thia 
edition is edited with great care, the endeavor being to make it both as to its NEWS AND 








—“He that giveth to the poor, 
lendeth to the Lord,” 














EE SUS Sy a CONDITION OF STREETS, LITERARY FEATURES, 
SATURDAY, DEO. 24h, 1887. se ; 2 ze ; A MODEL FAMILY NEWSPAPER, 
Magic City. —TheI.O. L_ will celebrate tho The condition of some of the city Sound and wholesome in every respect. eltgomtains each woek a very. Rone 
- : ren ? ‘ . . summary of the NE » aD ¥ 
Mr. Jack Evans of Little Rock,! Christmas with gay festivities at their | Streets was made thesubject ofan ani- TER that MONEY CAN BUY. Among its special daperanents THE. ARM 
myyome ac ) e a ‘ ec mated dis i as Supt. Blak HOME, WOMAN’S KINGDOM, and THE CURIOSITY SHOP are Bebo on - oe 
Ci R 1) 1 Mi AS § Si PE PPLEN | Ark., is spending the holidays with) Hall and at the Opera House. aiscussion, and Street Supt. biake euch departments ina Ba Ainerican publication. : PAE NIECE 
(hi iW Fad pan Ne | £ was directed to haye some of the main gupecriber arit AS % ¥ OCEAN is shown by the fact at iths 


ers An E TATE “AND TE RRITORY IN THE UNION, AND 


j ‘har . rogspec > - : COUNTHI ES. It has achieved tt reat 6u s by a conscientious 
1 SON LT B Mrs. Wm. Vaughan, of Birmingham —Trere are prospects ahead for) thoroughfares scraped. He was also in- opdonvar' : Fatntuily pervs His tendane Ii namin to become oeee DY f of every member 
pot i fee BB Shere enlarge ee | that empty coop. A prominent citizen | structed to call the attention of the North Citcle. How well it hae filled these act tig Dart dscf wcusnacs af seodens cam tonite, 
me &% e7 Y is visiting in the city, guest ot her par- lh b iitaw into ihe diesen: Ala. Improvement Co., to the condition and many of them do testify in beautiful and grateful letters to the Editor. 
<n r > n, | as been ip q! i THE MARKET REPORTS OF ALL EDITIONS OF THE INTER OCEAN ARE RELIABLE AND COMPLETE. 
Y be — oy — “et J. D, Anderso sions, Tt will hold the biggest gob of the street railway at some of the cross- 
Fie htsville Female Seminary. i - 





ings. 






SCRIBNER’S MAGAZINE AND THE INTER OCEAN. 


For the benefit of subscribers to THE INTER OCEAN special arrangements have 
been made with the publishers of SCRIBNER’S M- aGAeouR by mic h wecan furnish 


Mr. John W. Willis the obliging, | bler i in the land. 
| young pharmacist at the prescription | 


THE FIRE DEPARTMENT, 
The Mayor informed the Board that 





rus ; bh 
RUYA L Paws: 





—COards are out for the marriage 


S lef i he Fire C i that year, for THREE DOLLARS (e300) The Na SKLY INTER 4 TT Likes 
. a > 2 one year s 1e agazine is illustra in tae Lighes 
5 Scenarist case of Mr. John P. Hutchings, left the | (ite Wt: 5 Casmntell of Warted tn the Fire ommittee had ordered a new Die al du tal te can ud tae God celdtaned in Deere 

ieee T= | city last evening to spend the hodidays | Of 41r. l hose reel and £500 feet of new rubber 





lat Mobile with relatives and friends, | Miss Sullie Waddletou, at the A. M. 
| He will return shortly after New Years. \E. church, Birmiugham, Ala. Dee. 
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hose of the best quality—the Maltese 
Cross brand. 


The American Agriculturist and The Inter Ocean. 


We have also made arrangements with the publisher of THE AMERICAN AGRI- 
CULTURIST, b 











THE CITY SCHOOLS: 
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The hosts of little ones of the City 
Schools will enjoy next week asa 


Oo —————_ 





Ciry, December, 16, 1887. 
Ed Gazette : 
Work begins to day in earnest on 
ourchurcb. We have in Treasury 


POWDER 


emetintie Pure. 



































% t | holiday, 
Work Begins on the Bapti st | 
Churc”, 


28th. 
A Se 


Muscie Shoals Improvement. 


ROOMS OF EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE 
IMPROVENT TENNESSEE RIVER. § 
9 
Decatar, Ala., December, 1, 787. 
| Editor Gazeite : 


Dear Sir: You are earnestly in- 
vited to attend a convention of the 
citizens ofthis and other States in- 
terested inthe navigation of the 
Tennessee river, to be held at this 
place January 18th, 1888, for the 
purpose and with the object in view 
of procuring such action of the Cun- 











The salaries of the Fire Co., and Hook 
and Ladder Co.. were ordered paid. 

A petition from Prof, Lovett asking 
that the teachers of the City Schools re- 
ceive their salaries before Christmas was 
favorably receiyd and, on motion it was 
decided to pay them at once. 

A FIRE CRACKER SCARE. 

Chief Davis exhibited to the Board a 
mammoth fire cracker taken from the 
counter of one of the city merchants. It 


half inches in diameter. The Board 


unanimous committee of the whole, and 























was ten inches in length and twoanda 


was “scared” and immediately on the 
removal ofthe article they formed a 


y which that periodic a) is furnishe x wie THE WEEKLY INTER 
OCEA oth for one year, for ONE DOLLAR AN XTY CENTS {st -60). THE 
RehicuLre URIST has maintained ¥ position at the ge ve of American farm journals 
for OVER THIRTY YEARS, and is now better than ever before. 


THE SEMI-WEEKLY in any of these COMBINATIONS is $1.50 MORE than THE WEEELY, 

Do not forget that IN 1888 A PRESIDENT WILL BE ELECTED, and a of 
greatimportance are portending in Europe. At such times every family should have a 
porous, reliable newspaper. The fathers and mothers need it as well as the chik 

2nd for sample copy of THE INTER OCEAN. 


Remittances may be made at our risk, either by draft, express, postoflice order, expres@ 
orders, postal notes, or registered letter. Address 


THE INTER OCEAN, Chicago. 


FRED. A. HOWE’S, 


Headquarters for JEWELRY and SIL- 
VERWARE for 
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FIFTIETH CONGRESS. 


Corrected List of the Members of 
Both Houses. 








The following is a correct lst of the 
members of Congress on its recent =ssem- 
hling in Washington: 

; SENATE. 

Term «@- 

ABAMA. 

John 1, Morass 0.1680 


Term ex. 
MISSISSIPPL 
“ te ry eae 
L. aa, corge, D...1 
Janes KANSAS. MISSOURI. 
games H. Kerry, D.1889|George G. Vest, D..1891 
James K. Jones, D.13891'|F. M. Cockrell, D...1833 
CALAFORNIA. NEBRASKA. 
Leland Stanford,R.1§9'|C. F. Manderson, R.1889 
George Hearst, D..1892/A. S. Paddock, R...1893 
COLORADO, NEVADA. 
T. M. Bowen, R...1889| John P. Jones, R...1891 
Henry M. Teller, R. 1691; Wm. M. Stewart, R.1893 
CONNECTICUT. | NEW HAMPSHIRE, 
Orville H. Platt, R.1891/W. E. Chandier, R. 1889 
Jos. H. Hawley, R..186%' Henry W. Blair, R..1591 
DELAWARE, i NEW JERSEY. 
EliSaulsbury, D...1°89!J. R. McPherson, D. 1889 
George Gray, D....1893'Rufus Blodgett, D..1893 
FLORIDA. NEW YORK. 
Wilkinson Cali, D..1891:. Wm. M. Evrts, R..1891 
Samue! Pasco, D.. .1802)Frank Hiscock. R. .1893 
GEORGIA, NORTH CAROLINA. 
A. H. Coiquitt, D...1889) Matt W. Ransom, D 1489 
Jos. E. Brow", D...1891|Z. B. Vance, D. .. 1881 
ILLINOIS. | OHIO. 

S. M. Cuilom, R....1889'H. B. Payne, D.....1891 
Chas. B. Farwell, R.1$91,John Sherman, R..1883 
INDIANA, | OREGON. 

D. W. Voorhees, D.1391: Jos. N. Dolph, R... 1889 
*David S. Turpie, D.1895\/J. H. Mitchell, R...1891 

IOWA. PENNSYLVANIA, 
James F. W lson. R.1889 Jas. D. Cameron, R.1891 
Wm. B. Ali'sen, R..1891; Matthew S. Quay, R. 1893 

KANSAS. | RHODE ISLAND. 
P. B. Plum), R.....1889 Jonathen Chace, R.1889 
John J. Ingalls, R..1891,N. W. Aldrich, R. ..1883 
KENTUCKY. | SOUTH CAROLINA, 
James RB. Beck, D..188°!M. C. Butler, D:.... 1889 
J.C. S. Blac}. burn,D16¢!| Wade Hampton, D.1591 
LOUISIANA, TENNESSEE. 

R. L. G bson, D.... 188° Isham G. Harr:s, D. 1889 
James 3B. Eustis, D.18¢:!/WVilliam B. Bate, D.1693 
MAINE, | TEXAS. 
William P.Fryc, R. 188¢|Richard Coke, D....1889 
Eugene Hale, R....189 |John H. Reagan, D. 1893 
MARYLAND. VERMONT. 

FE. K. Wiison D.....189:|Justin S. sorrill, R1891 
Arthur P. GormanD 's%|Geo. F. Edmunds, R1893 

MASSACHUSETTS. VIRGINIA. 
George F. Hoar, R..18 ‘|H.H.RiddiebergerRiss9 
Henry L. Dawes, R 18%.):onn W. Danie}, D.1893 

MICHIGAN. { WEST VINGINIA, 
Thos. W. Palmer,R 188°} 7ohn E. Kenna, D. .1889 
F. B. Stockbridge, Rist |+Daniel B, Lucas, D.1889 

MINNESQTA. WISCONSIN, 
Dwicht M. Sabin, R.188' | 1. C. Spooner, R....1891 








C. K. Davis, R......160. |Philetus Sawyer, R.1893 
Republicans, 39; Democrats, 37, 


*Claim to be resisted by the Indiana Repub- 
licans. who clzim there was no election. 
+Appointed by the Governor to serve until 
1889, ihe Legisiaiure in regular sess'on having 
fuiied toelectC. J. Fauli:er, elected at extra 
gessiop of Legislature, will contest the seat 
HOUSE, 
ALABAMA 
1. James T. Jones.* D. 5. James E. Cobb, D 
2. HW. A. Hervert,* D | 6 J. H. Bankhead, D 
3. Wm. C. Oates,* D | 7 Wm. H. Forney,* D 
4. A. C. Davidson,* D, 8 Joseph Wheeler,*D 
ARKANSAS, 
. Poindext'r Dunn,* D| 4. John H. Rogers,* D 
( 


2, C.R.Breckinridge*D| 5. Samuei W. Peel,*D 
% Thos. Cc. MceRae,* D 


‘ CALIFORNIA, 
1. T. L. Thompson, D| 4. W. W. Morrow,* R 
2. Marion Biggs, D | 5. Charles N. Felton,R 
8. Jos. McKennu* R | 6 W. A. Vandever, R 
COLORADO—AT LARGE, 
George G.Symes,*R_ | 
CONNECTICUT. 

1. Robert J. Vance, Dj 2. Chas. A. Russell, R 
2. Ca:los French, D 4. Miles T. Granger, D 
DELAWARE—AT LARGE, 

Jorn S. Penn.ugton, Dj 
FLORIDA, 
1 R.ii.M.Davidson,* D} 2. C. Dougherty, D 
GEORGIA 
M. Norwood,*D 6. James H. Blount,*D 
{. G. Turner,* D 1%. J. C. Clements,* D 
iorles F. Crisp,* D) 8, H. H. Carleton, D 
Thos. W. Grimes, D 9 Alien D. Candler,*D 
John D. Stewart, D!10. Geo. T. Barnes,* D 
ILLIS OTS, 


3 


gel 


OA Ie 


1. R. W. Dunham,* Rll. William H. Gest, R 
2. Frank Lawler,* 2. G. A. Anderson, D 
8. Wm. E. Mason, R {i8. W.M. Springer,* D 
4 Geo. FE. Adams,*R jl4. J. H. Roweill,*R 

65, A. J. Hopkins,* R i5. Jos. G. Cannon,* R 
6 Robert K. J1itt,* Riis. Siuas Z. Landes,* D 
%. 'T. J. Henderson,* R/:7. Eiward Lane, D 

§. lialp Piumb.* R i8. Jehu Baker, R 

9. L. by Payson,* RK 19. R.W.Townshend,*D 
W. Philip S. Post. R 0. John R, Thomas,* R 





INDIANA, 
1. A. P. Hover, R | 8. J. T. Johnson,* P 


2. Johu H. O'Neall, D |] 9% J. B. Cheadle, R. 
3. J. G.H ward,* D 10. W. D. Owen, R. 








4. W.5. Hoiman,* D j|11. G. W. Steele,* R 

6 C. C. Matson,* D 112. J. B. White, R 

6. T. M. Browne,*R_ {i3. B. F. Shively,t D 

% W.D. Byuum,* D | 

IOWA. 

1. John OW. Gear, R i 7. E. MH. Conger,* R. 

gv. W. IT. Haves, D &% A. R. Anderson, Ind 
4 D.. lenderson,® R) 9% Joseph Lyman.* R 
4w.F art R 110 A. J. Ho'mes,* R 

8 Deniel Kerr, R 111, Isuac $. Struble,* RK 
6. J. B. Weaver,* Gb.-D] 

KANSAS 
. E. N. Morrill,* R \5. J. A. Anderson,* R 
2, FE. N. Funston.*R 6. E. J. Turner, R 
3. B. WW. Perkis,* KR [i. S. P. Peters,* R 
4. Thomens Ryan,* R | 
KENTUCKY. 
1. W. J. Stene,* D % W. Cc P. Breckin- 
2. Polk Latocon.* D | ridge.*D 
8. Godfrey Hunter, R 8. J. B. MceCreary,*D 
4. A. B. Montgomery, D' 9. G, M. Thomas, R 
& Asher G. Caruth,D |10, W. P. Taulbee,* D 
6. Joun G. Carlisle,* D.j11. F. H. Finley, R 
LOUISIANA, 
1. T.G. Wilkinson, B j4. N. C. Blanchard,* D 


2. M.D. Logan, D 
& E. J. Gray,* B 


in, C. Newton, D 
\é. S. AL Robertson, D 
MAINE. 
a. ‘Thomas B. Reed,*k! 3 Seth L. Milliken,* R 
&. Nelson D.ngley,* R| 4. C. A. Boutelle,* R 
MARYLAND. 
. C. H. G bson,* D 4. Isidore Raynor, D 
Liatnk T. Shaw,* D ; 5. Barnes Compton,*D 
8 H. Weiler Rusk, D | 6. L. E. McComas,* R 
MASSACHUSETTS. 
- Robert T. Davis,* R| 7. Wm. Cogswell, R 
John Long,* } 8. Charles H. Allen,*xR 
| 
' 
| 
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9, K. W. Burnett, D 
. John E. Rusgell, D 
len,*R jl. Wm. Whiting.* R 
Lodge. R j12. F. W. Rockwell,* R 
MICHIGAN. 
.J.L, Chipman, D_ | 7%. J.R. Whiting, D Gb 
2. Edward P?, Alen, R | & T. E. Tarsney,* D 
. J. ODonnell*R | 9 B. M.Cutcheon,* R 
. J. C. Burrows,* RR |10. S. O. Fisher,* D 
. M.H. Ford, G Gb _|11. Seth C. Moffatt,* R 
. Mark S. Brewer,t R} 
MINNESOTA. 
. Thomas Wilson, D | 4. Edmund Rice, D 
. John Lind, R 5. Kuute Nelson,* R 
J. L. McDonald, D 
MISSISSIPPI. 
John M.Allen,* D_ | 5. C. F. Anderson., D 
Jas. B. Morgan,* D | T. R. Stockdale, D 
T. C. Catebings,* D Chas. E. Hooker,t D 
F. G. Barry,* D | 
MISSOURI. 
Wm. H. Hatch,* D | 8 John J. O'Neill, D 
Chas. J. Mansur, D | 9. John M. Glover,* D 
A. M. Dockery,* D j10. Martin L.Clardy,* D 
J: mes N.Burnes,*D 11. Richard P.Biand,* D 
William Warner,* R12. Wiliam J.Stone,* D 
John T. Heard,* D [13. Wm. H. Wade,* R 
. Joho E. Hutton,* Djl4. James C. Walker, D 
NEBRASKA. 
John A. McShane,D} 3, Geo. W. Dorsey,*R 
James Laird,*R | 
NEVADA—AT LARGE. 
William Woodburn,* R] 
; NEW JERSEY. 
George Hires,* R | 5. Wm. W. Phelps,* RB 
J. Buchanan,* R 6. H. Lehlbach,* R 
John Kean, Jr.t R | 7. William McAdoo,*D 
J. N, Pidcocy,* D 
$ NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
L. F. Melkinney, D | 2. J. H. Gallinger,* R 
NEW YORK. 
Perry Belmont,* Dj!8. E. W. Greenman, D 
. Felix Campell.* D 19. Charles Tracey, D 
S. V. Wh te, R 0. George West,* R 
P. P. Mahoney,* D [21. John H. Moffett, R 
A. M. Bliss,* D 22. A. X. Parker,* R 
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A. J. Cummings, D [23. J. S. Sherman, R 
L. S. Bryce, D 24. David Wilbur, R 


T. J. Campbell,* D / 3. 
Samuel S. Cox,+ D 

10. F. B. Spinola, D 
41. T. A. Merriman,* D |28. Thomas S. Fiood, R 
12. W.B. Cockran, D . Ira Davenport,* R 
18. Ashbel P. Fitch, R |30. C S. Baker,* R 

M4. W.G.StahInecker*D/31. John G. Sawyer,* R 
“ Henry Bacon, D 2. J. M. Farquhar,* R 
as 
‘ 


James J. Belden, B 
. Milton Delano, R 
. N. W. Nutting, R 
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. J. H. Ketchman,* R)33. John B. Weber,* R 
. ST. Hopkins, R= [S4. W. G. Laidiaw, R 
NORTH CAROLINA. 

-1. L. C2 Latham,t D 6. Alfred Rowland, D 
2.F M S:mmons, D | 7. J.S. Henderson,* D 
8. C. W. McClammy, Dj & W.H. H. Cowles,* D 
4. John Nichols, Ind | 9, T. D. Johnson,* D 
& J. M. Brower, B 


ECCENTRIC MR. HULL. 





OxHTO. 
~gacod J. Pugttey. 2 
B. Butterworth,* J. H. Outhwa te,* D 





1. 8 A Millionaire Whose Eccentricity Takes a 
a FBreenR 14. Chas, P Wickham,R Philanthropic Turn, 
4. Samuel F Joney,* Die. 5 Poth agate ted | By the common consent of his neigh 
5. Set. Bootham, R |17. Joseph D. Taylor+R ors, C. J. Hull, whose wealth is estimated 
7. Jas. E. Campbell,* D 18. W. agg | ay at $3,000,000, is the queerest of the many 
8& R. P. Kennedy, R19. | zra B. Taylor,* queer characters in Chicago, says the 
9. W. C. Cooper,* R_ /20. George W. Crouse,R bm is ’ 
10. Jacob Romeis* R |21. Martina. Foraned Philadelphia Zimes. There is no doubt 
11. & G. Thompson,* B | Mr. Hull is queer, very queer; and what 
OREGON—AT LARGE. | makes him seem especially queer to Chi- 
Binger lerman,*R \ | eago people is that, having made a come 
PENNSYLVANIA, | fortable fortune himself, he should devote 
S Ospennae (at large) K 14, Brenie Domne, *R his time and a portion of his money to 
1. H. H. Bingham,* R {15, F. C. Bunnell,’ |making ether people comfortable. Mr. 
: Soe enedaleD “3 Pate ney ry B Hulls hobby is that of establishing labor- 
4 W. D. Keliey,*R 18, L. E. Atkinson,*R ing men in houses of their own, He boasts 
: gees ong lag a —_ pee on of having put over two thousand famélies 
: § 20. J: atton. : : - : P 
7. R. M. Yardley, R 21, W. McCollough, gn | in houses of their own in Chicago, nearly 
8 D. Ermentrout,* D |22. John Daizell, R as many in Lincoln, Neb., about one thou- 
9. 2a ger ot Mo 23. LS M. i oe R - sand in Savannah, Ga., and several hun- 
10. m. Snowden*D}24. Oscar L. Jackson, : : x = i 
11. C. R. Buckalew, D (25. J. F. Maffeit, R dred in Baltimore, His method is to buy 
2, John Lynch, D 26. Norman Hall, R suburban property cheaply, subdivide it 
13. C. N. Brumm,*R 27. W. L. Scott,* D into small lots, and build homes upon 





RHODE ISLAND. 
H. J. Spooner.*R | 2. W. O. Arnold, R 
SOUTH CAROLINA. 
. Samuel Dibble,* D | 5. John J.Hemphill,*D 
G. D. Tiliman,* D 6. Geo. W. Dargan*, 
Jas. S. Cothran, D 7. William Elliott, D 
Ww. H. Perry,* D 
TENNESSEE 
Rod’k R. Butler, R | 6. J. E.Washington, D 
Leon. ©. Houk,* R | 7. W.T.Whitthorne,tD 
. John R. Neul.*D | 8 Benj. A. Enloe, D 
Bent’n McMillan,*D; 9, Presley T. Glass,*D 
J.D. Richardson,* D/10. James Phelan, D 
TEXAS. 
Charles Stewart,* D) 7. Wm. H. Crain.* D 
Wm. H. Martin, D | 8. L. W. Moore, D 
C. B. Kilgore, D 9 Roger Q. Miils.* D 
D. B. Culberson,* D /10. Jos. D. Suyers,* D 
Silas Hare, D (12. S.W.T. Lanbam,*D 
Joseph H. Abbott, D; 
VERMONT. 
1. J. W. Stewart,*R | 2. Wm. W. Grout,*R 
VIRGINIA. 
1, H. B. Brown, R. 6. Sam’1 I. Hopkins, L 
2. Geo. E. Bowden, R | 7. C. T. O'Ferrall,* D 
8 George D.W:se,* D | 8 W.H F. Lee, D 
4. Wm. E. Gaines, R 9. Henry Bowen, R 
6. John R. Brown, R jiv. Jacob Yost, KR 
WEST VIRGINIA, 
1, Nathan Goff, Jr.,* R] 4. Chas. E. Snyder,* D 
2 Wm. L. Wilson,tD | 4. Chas. E. Hogg, D 
WISCONSIN. 
L. B. Casweil,* R | @ Chas. B. Clark, R 


it for working men. He has taken many 
a man without a dollar, put him into his 
own home and given him all the time he 
‘needed to pay for his comfortable resi- 
| dence. Some of Mr. Huli’s other queer 
characteristics ara not so benevolent as 
the one above mentioned. He is a Con- 
necticu! Yankee, and very close-fisted 
in his dealings outside of his transactions 
with the class he desires to benefit. He 
went to Chicago forty-one years ago, and 
acquired his wealth by prudent invest- 
ments in city real estate. He married 
and had several children, but subsequent- 
ly lost his entire family. One of his hob- 
bies is an implici‘ belief in fish as a brain 
food. Itis toid of him that for over four 
years he fed his fainily on codfish, having 
no other meats on the table. Perhaps 
this may accouns for the early death 
of all but himself. The iired girl lived, 
however, aud grew so aristocratic on this 
phosphorescent diet tbat she refused to 
work any longer, and as Mr. Hull did not 
| propose matrimony, finally left him. He 
always did the chores around the house, 
biacking own sloes and those. of 
Rich'd Guenther,* R! 7. O. B. Thomas,* R_ | every body else, even to the servants, He 
R. M. La Follette,*2) 8 Nels P. Haugen, B') owned and drove abuggy team, and when 
Henry Smith, Labor) 9. I, Stepherson,*R | one of the horses died, instead of buying 
Thos. R. aes > : another or using a pair of shafts, he 

DELEGATES. hitched up the surviving baast alongside 


ARIZONA. | NEW MEXICO. ; ; we f 
Marcus A. Smith, D |Anton.o Joseph,* D the pole, making a very fuuny turnout. 
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DAKOTA. UTAH, In person Mr. Hull is a man of imposing 

Oscar a li eae rama i physique, six feet in height and patri- 
r : y ASHINGTON. Pee Ee Rig OE es os acl 

Frederick T. Dubois, RiChas. S. Vocchees,* D | @fchial im anpoarance, Hoe still swings 


WYOMING. heavy dumbbells and keeps himself in the 
|Joseph M. Carey,* R- | best possib'e physical condition, Like 
Labor 8? | many ecceatrie paople, be is somewhat of 
a literary turn, and has; compiled a book 
chisfly composed of terse epigrammatic 
sentences from letters he has written dur- 
ing tho last thirty-five years, a few of 


MONTANA. 
Joseph K. Toole,* D 
Democrats, 168; Republicans, 153; 
Independent, 2. 





*Member of the Forty-ninth Congress. 
+Member of a preceding Congress. 
The list of contested seats is as fo'lows, 


Contestant, Contestes, Dis‘rict, which are subjoined: 
McDufty, R...... Davidson, D....4th Alabamw. . Sanaa Ke ath es aoa ete he . 
Sullivan, D......Felton, R.......5th California, Lawyers have not as much conscience 


/as the ten commandms 


| followers of the moral 


its require of the 
law. ‘They do not 


Lynch, D.. ....Vandever, R...6th Califorma 
Worth neaton, D.Post, R.........J0th Illinois, 


Lowry, D. .... .. White, R....... 12th Indiana, sractice . at : 
ys Neep : 4 ractic nder that -ancis , 
RODS, La.s0s.00%s Carlisle, D......8th Kentucky, |; P — und by, é Sieh kant code, and 
Frank. R........ Glover, D....0..9th Missouri, | Pevbhaps regard it as repealed or unconsti- 
Smalls, R........Elliott, D.......7th South C, tutional.” 
Serra “If circumstances will not allow a boy 





GUARDING THE CZAR. se sta soles Be 
; for him in tle order of nature is a grand- 
mother,”’ 

“The man who xoes earliest to dinner at 
a hotel has the best chance for a good 
pat.” 

“Many men think they think, but those 
who do think knew it.” 

“Small men are always in fashion.” 

These quaint savines show that if Mr. 
Mullis queer and ccauky, there’s method 
in his madness. His success in business 
also attests fact, while his large 





Hels Constantly Surrounded by Swarm 
of Soldiers and Detectives. 


A few nights ago J attended the il 
luminations at Peterhoff in honor of | 
the Czarina’s birthday. ‘The Czar’s 
palace is on a peninsula and the 
grounds avd buildings occupy almost 
a mile square—the most superb struct: | 
ures, fountains, and miles of the finest 


' 
| 
' 
' 
' 
' 
' 
| to have a m_ ther, best relative 
j 
' 
' 
; 


this 


parking and drives in the world. | hearted benevolenco jeads to the conclu. 
Scores of buildings and fountains, | Sion that the word woull be much the 


Mr. Huli’s 
were more 


better &. people peo 
peculiar typo of queerness 
plentiful. 


hundreds of trees and great crowns, RR HA 
crosses, and figures, besides miles of 


high wal's, were covered with colored 
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lamps. There were millions of lights Curious Inheritance Declined. 
and it required a regiment of soldiers | A Wealthy Preuchman named Bellardin, 
who died iatety, bequeathed his whole 


and hundreds of civilians weeks to put 


. : A fortune, amounting to several million 
them in plaee. All was paid for from | ¢ sani ae elec Waa ar Crown Perines 
the public treasury, or rather a Czar’s| Phis he did to accentuate the violent | 


treasury repleted by the people. 
Ata time in the evening when the 
ountains and lights g@listened most, é Z : ‘ : 
f neve and i é de d : nost refused to proiit by such a motive, and, 
the bane spayed lou test, au the pyro- therefore, dec ined ths Frenchman’s lege 
technies and cannon from the men-of-] acy. Amon the other reasons which had 
war in the gulf glared and roared | brought M. Velard.n to loathe his com- 
best, the royal family gave the assem- | !@t-0t Pa tho faci that te had Seem tm 
eee: - prisoned tor someac 
bled multitude a rare treat. Itshowed |) : Strep: 
itself Seldom it is that people in aiid tata tag 
Russia see their Emperor, their Czar, | German Crown. ‘The 
because he suspects them of designs. | ‘vstator were commun 
I was making my way between two |“) °" ho Amba: Sgn 2 the r 
of the proat blasines walls of colored | 2%c* t tho princely lezates, who, Rows 
Hea Oe REE ae : ver, has waived his rigut to this curious 
lights, through one of the drives | jyyoritance, 
when a detachment of Cos:acks cam: 


————— at 2 
dashing along, slashing their sabers an 


somehow or other ha 
sion of his brea-t. 


iving 


o-—. 





Sad Case of Color-Ulindness. 


driving the people out of the way. L Two ex-conductors met and began to 
° . EE EE Pe 7 , later en, ee 
their wake came soldiers on foot and] tseuss the reasons for their discharge. 


‘Ll was fired,” said ouc, “because I was 


tolor-blind.” “1 didu’t know,”? 


great detachments of imen in citizen’s 


clothing. The latter stationed them-] |. er, “that conductors were obliged to 
selves in front of the lines of th | :ndergo the same test in regard to colors 
masses <A din of voices—lusty cheer- | is the engineers.” “They don’t, but my 


-olo®blindness went so far that I couldn't 
ell the difference between the color of the 
sonipany’s moucy and my own.” 


sO i= 


ing is heard in the distance. It comes 
nearer, then nearer. More Cossacks, 
more soldiers, more men in citizen’s 
clothing, and farther back we ar 


A SORT Of S OCK Wint's 






























crowded. The tier of officious citi- | %8¢ now—Cour-sioe..—Lurk 
zens is re-enforced in our front an: gpg bint s rege cans onl So ape aa 
many linger in the driveway. Finatl THE MARKETS. 
the caravan comes in viow. More _ New Youk, December 19, 1987, 
Cossacks, soldiers, citizens. Eight DASE Nat © Sto01S. se, B35 5 
‘ 2 LOIN MIGGLING, ... ceseece tee i4 8 
white horses, each. one on the left | tLOUR—Good to Choice...... 865 5 uh 
: : . . | WHEAT—No. 2 Red ....... so @ YI 
bearing a liveryman, are next seen; | ooo. aaa 4 
> . ‘ . ’ LED RIN “AEN Oe Mts 60 00.3,00% >.) cowedace 61 i ON 
then the royal equipage, an immense, | OATS—Western Mixcd........ 36 G88 
e * WRK Aiea ‘ . 5 25 ‘ : Pt) 
gold-mounted chariot. The Czar, 4 Pa —-Mesn 10 ee ne oe a ee 
° mod. du id. 
great burly fellow, with full beard | ¢coprox—miadiing............ %%@ 9% 
crown and uniform, is on the left sea | BEEVES—Good to Choice.... 4 25 « bu 
° Fair to Medium.... 350 @ 3 75 
in front. The brother, the Crow: HOGS—Common to Si I gs 45) we 5 0 
Prince, the Czarina, and Grand Dakes ce. heed to Choice....... : : Os ‘3 
7 LU —atents ..... ceeseye & 2 4 no 
ete. makeupthe load. On every han ” SEX teCwoics.... 245 @ 320 
of the cariage, four deep, are Cossacks | WHEAT No.7 Rod Winter... sy 8 
ght " wt INO, © MIXC. cee ce ec cee S098 SD Se", 
while the driveway in front and reat | OATS—No. 2.......ccceeeceeees $43 8 
is blocked with soldiery, making aper- | oon”: oy ae 
fect shictd against violent attack, tO @ 1b 0) 
The ‘citizens’? who were so very | HAY Choice Tiametuy..+-+-+s sigh ~ a Bh 
plentiful and officious were the most | EGGS—rresh... . 73@ 18% 
: * PORK -— Standard } $ 62-, 5 Ot 
experienced detectives and body: | gacox—Clear Rib... Bas ear 
guards in the Empire. There were aD Prue Be ss cts res iM 2 7S 
IL—L air to i: ees ot © 36 
thousands of them. It would have ed 4 pani acack b 
been impossible for one to raise his or | carriE—-Sbipping ... ....... 28 @ 525 
nor hand ageinat ‘the One Ot’ nyt ee ts nt Sap 
i. ° ° 2 shh iPp—Goc DMOICS . . fo 5 3 mm 50 
member of hisfamily. It is the boast | FLOUR—Winter............... 250 @ 37% 
° eas ‘ INFeonte aon 4 
of the Russian authorities that their WHEAT to -y AE * % 4 0 
4 rs sci a NO. «@ TIDN...c ee 1) gee fib} 
detectives have eyes in every portion | CORN—No. 2...........c.cc0e ce G 4B 
: : ry , ATS—No. 2 White............ 30% ‘ 
of their heads and bodies. The whole a ade ba ach Sasesae wit es a 
service of protecting the crown and KANSAS CITY. 
members of the family, and suppress- CaTTL® Shipping Steers.... 8323 @ 4% 
. : - : . IOGS—Siles at....... ..ee eee £70 oe 5 35 
ing all thoughts of dissatisfaction with | WHEaT—No. 2 (soft). 000000. “UMe 
the present form of government, is in ee ate Be veeeeresen ener cess “3 ae 
: INNO. Bo oon 00 ccc cove sens )y @ j 
full charge of Gresser, chief of the NEW ORLEANS. 
secret service. The authority of this FLOUR—Hieh Grade.......... 350 @ 500 
aes S alli ‘: ole, oS ST a @ 63 
officer is appalling. A Cah onder Towa_chcice Westen. aus 2 
into exile or the execution yard any HAY—Choice. 20 09° <n 21 00 
. r-ORis—bvew I ; 3a 
one suspecied of unlawful or disre- x +:7; ee : AR Shen 
speciful act or intentions. He attends CU 1ON—diicdng............ 9% 
the theaters, and may be said to rur Pa OE Re Raa 
° \ wii —.NO. f s 
all places of amusement. If he ix ooRN—NolsM2ed. G8 
displeased with any thing he suppresse- © VA ‘S~-*e- © Moxed.......... noe: ie oe 
- . z Pa © F AF) Ge >>. “ss seen ee seecere (or : : 
ii, and there is no redress.—N. F sac ON—Ciear Rite... @ 8% 
Sun COTTON - -Miadling........, &S ox 








hatred of his own countrymen, which | 


An Electric Fishing-Line, 

A citizen of Dallas, Tex., has invented an 

electric fishing-line which kills a fish the 

instant it seizes the hook, and at the same 

time rings a bell on shore to warn the 
elumbering fisherman. 








Symptoms of Catarrh. 
Dull, heavy headache, obstruction of the 
nasal passages, discharges falling from the 
head into the throat, sometimes profuse, 


watery and acrid, at others, thick, tena 
aca taneees, purulent, bloody and putrid; 
the eyes are weak, watery, and inflamed; 


there is ringing in the ears, deafness, hack- 
ing or coughing to clear the throat, expec- 
toration of offensive matter, together with 
scabs from ulcers; the voice is changed and 
has a nasal twang; the breath is offensive; 
smelland taste are impaired; there is a sen- 
sation of dizziness, with mental depression 

a@ hacking cough and general debility. it 
you have all, or any considerable number of 
these symptoms, you are suffering from 
Nasal Catarrh. ‘'he more complicated your 
disease has become, the greater the number 
and diversity of symptoms. Thousands of 
cases annually, without manifesting half of 
the above symptoms, result in consumption, 
andend in the grave. No disease is 80 com- 
mon, more deceptive and dangerous, or less 
understood, or more unsuccessfully treated, 
by physicians. Five hundred dollars re- 
ward is offered by the manufacturers of Dr. 
Sago’s Catarrh Remedy, for a case of ca 
tarrh which they can not cure. 

sold by druggists, at only 50 cents. 

~~ —- 





Tre dog “that goes without a muzzle in 
New York to save a trifii.ng expense is 


penny wise and “pound” foolish,—Zezas 
dSitings. 
Woman’s Modesty. 

Many women are prevented by feelings 
of delicacy from consulting a physician in 
those disorders arising from functional 
derangement of her peculiarly delicate or- 
ganism, and the most serious results are 
often caused by this negiect. To such per- 
sons Dr. Pierce’s Favurite Prescription is 
an especial boon, as it offersa sure and safe 
cure tor ailthose distressing diserders to 
which women are pecullariy subject, while 
it saves a modest girl or woman from the 
embarrassment of a perscnal consultation 
With a physician. “Pavorite Prescription” 
is the only medicine for woman’s peculiar 
weakness and viiments, sold by druggists, 
under a positive guarantee from the manu- 
facturers, that it wil give satisfaction in 
every case, or noncy will be refunded. See 
guarantee on bottic wrapper. 





Ir is the ambition of all Prussians to make 
their marks.—osion 2s. 


~~ 





Ir a bird in the hand is worth two in the 
bush, is a mole on the face worth twe ia 
the ground? 





—— 
JACK and Jill each took a4 pill, 
Old-tashionea kind—tulli grown, 
Jack’s went down. but with a frown— 
Jill died from “cause unknown.” 

Smiles will supersede many frowns, and 
many discomforts will be unknown, when 
Dr. Pierce’s Pieasan: Purgative Pellets en- 
tirely supersede, as they bid fair to do, tho 
large and less efficient pill of our forefath- 
ers. Every day they gain new laurels] 
Most popular wnen most ills abound! 

RS SSeS re ae 

To maxkEabed bar gain some one must 
sell Lad whisky.—.V. 2. J icayune. 

AmonG the people of to-day, there are few 
indeed, who have not heard of the merits of 
Prickly Ash Bark aud Berries, as a@ house- 
hold remedy. Yeas and drinks have been 
made of them for centuries, and in hun- 
dredsof families have formed the sole re- 
liance in rheumatic and kidney diseases. 
Prickly Ash Bitters now take the place of 
the old system and is more beneficial in all 
troubies of tis nature. 

—_ 

THE crying need of the country is a cigar 

thit won't go out.—Vi/vaniee Journal. 
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For Throat Diseases and Coughs use 
Brown’s Bronemsan Procurs, Like all 
really gowl things, they are imitated. Zhe 


genuine are sold only ie boxes. 


A Boston dog chews gum, Most dogs 


prefer trousers.—Martjourd Lost. 


Ir afflicted with Sore Eyes use Dr. Isaac 
Thompson’s Kye Waicr. Druggists sell it. 25c. 


—~<_ 


Ir is natural that a Skye terrier should : 


bark atthe moon.—Burlington Free Presa, 





l taken full posses- | 
But the Crown Prince | 


of personal violence, | 
in jail that hej| 
infavor of the heir to the! 
intentions of the | 
icated through the | 
Foreign | 





said the | 


rathee below par | 


TaHos. FE. Frrt’s greatest w 


edition of Hill’s Manual 


original envelope or letter. 
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Pai 
ains anc Aches 
In various parts of the body, more particularly In 
the back, shoulders, and joints, are the unwelcome 
{indications that rheumatism hus gained a foothold, 
and you are “in for it’ for a longer or shorter 
period. Rheumatism is caused by lactic acid in the 
blood, and is cured by Hood’s Sarsaparilia, which 
neutralizes the acidity, aud cradicates every im- 
purity from the blood. 

“Tuave been suffering with rheumatism nearly 


two years, and used several differeat kinds of medi- 
cine, but never found relief until I used Hood’s 
Sarsaparilia.’—E. A. KINGSLEY, Nineveh, Broome 


County, N. Y. 

“T have taken TIood’s Sarsaparilla for dyspepsia 
and atonic alteraiive with the most beneficial re- 
sults. Ihave also used it for rheumatism with good 
effect. Lregarditas one of the very best family 
medicines, and wouki not willingly be without it.” 
—A. B. CURRY, Providence, R. L. 


Sold by all druggists. £1; six for&5. Prepared only 
byC. 1. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass. 


100 Doses One Dollar 
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i SENNA~MANODRAKE-BUCHU 
(ZAPD OTHER EQUALLY EFFICIENT REMEDIES. 
3 It hasctood the Test of Years, 
* in Curing all Diseases of the 
tite, BLUOD, LIVER, STOM- 
ACH, KIDNEYS,BOW- 
A ELS, &c. It Purifies the 
Biood, Invigorates and 
Cleanses the System. 


ea 
BITTERS® pysprpstaconstt- 


| CURES [i PATION, JAUNDICE, 
Sr ALL DISEASES CFTKE). | EICKHEADACHE,BIL- 
: LIVER IGUS COMPLAINTS, &c 

, dis2ppear atonce under 


P KIDNEY S3/) ite beneficial influence. 
» STOMACH : Itis purely a Medicine 


es its cathartic proper- 
ties forbids its use as a 
bevera 


Ng aH BARI 
r “ipRicee! *eaiouty 




























Sole Proprietors, 
Kansas 


B 8r.Lovure and Orrr 


WANTED: 1,000 COPIES 


vk, in every county havin 

@ population of 10.000, Its sale is petlinwsnnens: Aven en 
any intelligent person cun take orders for it, and 
because it is needed for reference by all classes every 











day. It givesevery form and answers 100,000 questio 
Apply foran agency at on : . a 


«and if you can secure a 

a reap a parveut. BF 
Mas just been issued. A 

HILL STANDARD BOOK CQ., 102 State St. CHICAGO, 


township only, you 








@ Stamps used baiween 1542 and 12 
are valuable, and will bring hign ean at én tie 


rice list, describing what is w. . 
THOMAS SEMALES, Box 9, Alezaniene Va 


Remedy 


There is really no 
profit in recom- 
mending the worth- 
less, for the reac 
tion in the minds 
of those who buy 
and are deceived is 
pointedly against 
everything sold by 
such a dealer, 


Hence, the force of the following voluntary let- 
ter, which is based upon the conscientious con- 
viction formed from the long and cautious 
experience of a tong drug house of Boston 
represents in every line a most important 
and valued revelation: ‘Boston July 11, 
1887.—The Charles A. Vogeler Co.—Gentle- 
men: Many preparations are placed before 
the public, and for a time at least they have 
a large but temporary sale—large, because of 
the extensive advertising; temporary as the 
suffering class soon realize that the com- 

yund possesses but little merit. Not so with 

t. Jacobs Oil. Its success has been constant 
from the start, and to-day we regard it as one 
of those standard remedies that our trade 
consider as absolutely essential to always 
carry in their stock. Personal experience 
and the good words of the druggists of New 
England ail tend to prove that each year will 
add to its sale and well deserved popularity. 
Signed, Doolittle & Smith.” aking the 
many cases of cure, published by the pro- 
prietors, examples are given of its unvarying 
effects in the worst chronic cases, and there 
is nothing in trade which can approach its 
eflicacy. 








AGENTS WANTED FOR 


a EARTH, SEA & SKY, 


Or Marvels af the Universe. 
4 #64 pages; 329 illustrations. Only 
A: 2.75. English and German. The 
ifustest selling Leck out. Some 
Riiacents have already sold near) 
00 copies. DON’T MISS THI 
THANCE. Highest commissions 
failowed. Write for illustrated cir- 
ulars and terms. NATIONAL 
UBLISHING Co., ST. Lous, 


CATAR 
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ELY’S 
CREAM BALM 


Cleanses the 
Nasal Passages, 
Allays Pain and 
In fia m mation, 
Heals the Sores, = 
Restores the 
Senses of Taste p25 
and Smell. 


Try the CURE..249 

A particle mapplied into each nostriland is agreeable. 
Price 60 cents at druggists; by snail, registered, 60 cts. 
ELY BROTHERS, 20 Greenwich St., New York. 














" FOR ALL DISORDERS OF THE + 


Stomach, Liver 











oe Bs [ 

ey ret Ba Nene ee, 

bene CoE DoW Gio 
TAK 


E“(ALLIVER 
i LO PILLS 





CnreConstipntion, Indisestion, Dyspepsia, Piles, 
Bick Headache, Liver Complainis, Loss of Ape 











Send for illustrated cire ! 


tite, Biliousness, Nervousness, Jaundice, eta 
or Sale by all Druggists. Price, 25 Centse 


PACIFIC MANUFACTURING CO.. ST. LOUIS. MO. 
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ceeds of hiscrop. No Comoniaions ds 
on live stock or cro}. ein ten 
wait until you need th: iy, ne 
loan will be resdy ww! ‘. ae ne Ske 
SMITHS, CALDWELL & ( and dae ee 
ton Exchange Buitdin Mor a. Te AY Vou 
Francis Smith & Co., Vic! - ny 
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The Best Medicine inthe W 


BELISIGUS GNIWwikG GUE, 









(Registered Label and Trade Mark 
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Indigestion, Const pation, Dyspe sia, Fou! Drath, 
WILL LAST FIVE YEARS 
If not in hands of your denter, send 5 
(which contains twelve ty 
sample packare, or 4 cents in , 
nir, to SOL COLEMAN, Memph 
SEND-‘YOUR ORDER: ) 
{’ 


oye \ wAS - 
$32! Niain Street, Memphis, 
£ 3 ~ nad 4S RANA 
For China, Glass and Guconsware, 
Meakin & Maddox En lish White Granite. 
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housands of cases 
distressing 
ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids’ 


The treatment of many 
of those chronic weaknesses and 


Hotel and Surgical Institute, BulTalo, N. Y., 
has afforded a vast experience in nicely adapt- 
ing and thoroughly testing remedies for the 
cure of woman’s peculiar maladies. 

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
is the outgrowth, or result, of this great and 
valuable experience. ‘Shousands of testimo- 
nials, received from patients and frei physi- 
cians who have tested it in the more aggra- 


'‘ vated and obstinate cases which had batHed 


Hood’s Sarsaparilla 


| suffering women. 


their ski!l, prove it to be the most wonderful 
remedy ever devised for the relief and cure of 
tis not recommended asa 
“cure-all,” but as a most perfect Specific for 
woman’s peculiar ailments. 

Asa powerinl, invigorating tonic, 
{¢ imparts strength to the whole 
and to the womb and its appendages in 
particular. For overworked, “worn-out,” 
‘run-down,” debilitated teachers, milliners, 
dressmakers, seamstressos, “shop-girls,”’ house- 
keepers, nursing mothers, and fecble women 
agg Dr. VPierce’s Favorite Prescription 
8 the greatest earthly boon, being unequaled 
asan appetizing cordial and restorative tonic, 

As a soothing and strengthening 
mervine, “Favorite Prescription” is une- 
— and is invaluable in aliaying and sub- 

uing nervous excitability, irritability, ex- 
haustion, prostration, hysteria, spasmng and 
other distressing, neryous symptoms com- 
monly attendant upon functional and organie 
disease of the womb. it induces refreshing 
sieep and relieves mental anxiety ahd de- 
spondency. 

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
is a legitimate medicine, carefully 
compounded by an experienced and skillful 
physician, and_ adapted to woman's delicate 
organization. It is purciy vegetable in its 
composition and perfectly harmless in_its 
effects in any condition of the system. For 
morning sicisness, or nausea, from whatever 
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys- 
| mong and kindred symptoms, its use, in small 

oses, will prove very beneficial. 

Favorite Prescription ” is a poste 
tive cure for the most complicated and ob- 
stinate cases of leucorrhca, excessive flowing, 
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions, 
prolapsus, or falling of the womb, weak back, 
* female weakness,” anteversion, retroversion, 
bearing-down sensations, chronic congestion, 
inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in- 
flammation, pain snd tenderness in ovaries, 
accompanied with “internal heat.’ 

As a regulator and promoter of fune- 
tional action, at that critical period of change 
from girlhood to womaahood, “ Favorite Pre- 
scription” is a perfectly safe remedial agent, 
and can roduce only good results. t is 
equally efficacious and valuable in its effects 
when taken for those disorders and derange- 
ments incident to that later and most critical 
period, known as “ The Change of Life.” 

Favorite Prescription, when taken 
in connection with the use of Dr. Pierce's 
Golden Medical Discovery, and small laxative 
doses of Dr. Pierce's Purgative Pellets (Little 
Liver Pills), cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder 
diseases. Their combined use also removes 
blood taints, and abolishes cancerous and 
6crofulous humors from the system. 

“Favorite Prescription ” 1s the only 
medicine for women, sold by druggists, under 
a positive guarantee, from the manu- 
facturers, that it will give satisfaction in every 
case, Or money will be refunded. This guaran- 
tee has been printed on the bottle-wrapper, 
and faithfully carried out for many years. 


Large bottles (100 doses) $1.00, or six 


© z ! bottles for $5.60. 
(12, C.S.AND Conervr tT STATES POST. | 
ag 2 Bs : Cents in stamps. 


For large, illustrated Treatise on Diseases of 
Women (360 pages, ‘Paper-covered), send ten 
ress, 


Worid’s Dispensary Medical Association, 
663 Main St. BUFFALA, N. K. 
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